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i'm Alex Hirsch, the creator oF | 
Gravity Falls, and the voices 
of Grunkle Stan, Soos, Bill 

Cipher, Old Man McGucket, and 
possibly your nightmares. 

If you're a fan of the show, 

or just someone who likes to 
be confused, delighted, ond 
horrified (in that order), then 


revealed secrets, monsters, and 
mysteries in the sleepy town of 
ity Falls. Youll learn Ford’s 
tragic backstory, Blendin’s 
whereabouts, what Dimension 
52 is, and how to lure a 
“Plaidypus.”” 


This is a book many dark 
forces want to get their hands 
on, So beware anyone who tries 
to take it #rom you (especially if 

they have glowing yellow eyes)! 
Most important, have fun. 
After all, there’s no such 
Place as Gravity Falls. 
Or is there? 
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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN: 


, The Parks Department of the state of 
erste i Oregon was on a routine moose-tagging 
a mission when we located this item, a 
strange dust-covered book, lying in the 
center of a mossy clearing. Quick perusal 
| reveals paranoid ramblings, demonic 

| sketches, descriptions of nonsensical 


creatures, and uncrackable ciphers. 

We believed this to be either a prank 
by high schoolers or the ramblings ofa 
local fraud. But since discovering this 
book, a number of our troopers have had 
headaches and disturbing nightmares. We 
have logged it in our records and are now 
putting it up for purchase at our annual 
Confiscated Items Sale/Bake-Off. 

Please take this cursed thing off 
our hands. 


MY CONTINUING MISSION: 


Tnuestigats the Odditcs of Guatty Falls 
Discover the GRAND UNIFIED THEORY OF WEIRDNESS 
Publish theory and jain the ranks of Newton, 

Tesla, & Ginstein in the pantheon of science! 


# VIS\BLE ONLY AT NIGHT 
#NO RETINAL CORD {4 
TACT 


Wee. they ever os past of some more 
complete magical creatue a have they 
slaays been disarbodind eyes? Either 
way, theyre deeply unsettling! 

CS Thy ill jot hove ye 
Dy pastaring you down. Like 


(jie NE ne of 
portraits whose eyes fallow 


TUBES baie thaur 
‘Parialocs capable 


+ So al 
glosses and ate twas of my cassette tapes! 


SB Reeral bind ta “kidnap” me a an “offering te 
mt He queen" os Twas sleeping, but T just drap-hicked 
them out the isindau when I awoke. Unsettling. 


DT VEMNESS: 
leaf blowers 


————_ 


Polly [mre T saw one taking. a "agutial bath! 


| Giuiish T could itis 


HATS | 


Wsks bansld TPs Ualegtd that aang estes : 
epuld spell your doom, but T have seen several taushste = 


: ee ee 


ANOID THIS DOOR 
ON MAIN STREET | 


> 


yl 
vil 


ae 
iii i . 


Fen ae Ae pM) Uf => Caney Folds 


Gansed 
The locals knows which dass to avaid., Visitors ave loft te fend for 
Horr selvesrecabammmmmmeplpiteo The tousist bureau seally should 
publish some sort of pamphlet 


NOTE To SELF, White Letter te tourist bureau. 


Pols D've bur cataloging these 7 
oddities, it has accursed ts me that 
T have yet to turn the micnascope 


Where I we were encouraged 
inal. snd fing, «sara Saat nth fal aura 


anil punched one of the athel kids in the nose, I might have sparta W 
west of the year ik the hospital, if 5 
A &MGits a.? 


“ECEHO Mest Mteed ov eM OwE 1 0 


in candireeiiae Bae 


. mpl (and ae hap a 
> 


Bc! apueine Fire 
when I least expect it, Put Tam always cages and 
for the nent time he wishes to bestow his rare insig 
iy mind. 
NOTE To SELF! Must heep this a complete secret: If anyane finds 
will surely think Tam insane, and my gant 
nay be revoked. Tt is best ts leave this port of my research 
shadows. Now, back ts my investigations! 


% BURN HIS PASE APTER RESEARCH 1S COMPLETE! 


) FOREST ODDITIES 


| Math 
Man 


This wiban lagend. of the 
Pacific Northwest is more 
than a myth—tt has bear 


sapped : 
hss. Do not touch! Dissolves ue 
tats 100 fluttering mathe on 
contact, Pelieved te start out 


been shoeved (ye): 
SEEN 
HOVERING 
BY LAMP 
posts & 
STOP LIGHTS 


Porat, fangeit, glowing-eyed. hill 
men will suck your blood and. steal 
you cumsalls! Those may be the beings 
sesponsible far the cursed outhouses 
Bommunicate A grants and 
fam-boning, When you hear bluegrass 
mussic, aun farrthe nearest convenience 
store, Thay cant.get in. (No Shist, No 
Shoes, No Service: 


90 A. 


“BATCH OUT FORWILL,” which, as Ie 
far as Dean tall, is total nonsense 


Save’ 


Ph Fe ET 
Sees the forest, bip hte pick up my 
and eat it, (Which it did—years ago!) My theary is 
Dafii\ Hat this is some species of tas-piont, Older than 
the town stoelf. Ter lags look umarhably 
Like tees, and considering how many 
lumbejacks are neaby, that 
probally explains why ite 
wy a recluse. D tind to 


communicate with it 
by speaking in low 
tones thraugh a 


udzard. Look at that Eo) \ naked eye, However, with night-virion 


cleulass thing! | paggles, Twas able to get 0 brief glance 

| of him tying on my suits in my closet: 
| \ (Ale late tuned my goggles into a bat) 

5 GLOWING | { 

“s RAINBOW | Poarcing blue eyes, chiseled 
‘WAND! \ fa Heehbnes—cauld be a madel if 
a y | he eanen't nibs 

Sa” ‘eect on 
< PROTIONS 
Tam must be 

: what he diinkins 
= Se 
The wand ' y Fe 

a Pad a tins, T don't brow 

3 \ where he's hat judd 

stu abit nd tn ge oy id 
= © was a time when they hadn't 

oa yet invented showers. 


- 6 Hb pte of hin? Ly 
wh Pere? Ae 


© (Mor on these in Sounal 2). 


’ y) hi = eX SHAVED SPACE 
‘a mek FOR TRIBAL= 
vi DOV BAND 
a ; (" Wry 


tatied right back. 


and thiew him as far a» T could, but he 


+ Theis hoins are musical and play a canstant 
4 Loop of "Danny Pray.” Te is VERY IRRITATING 
\ KS. 


4 Poa 
— MANE 


aw “NLOO_PH 
oe ee A eOUDVH 
BAe cates TF hidlin Btw aack « 
: Aanific being came ints this world. 


(Athough, far the record, T will 
state that actual unicorns are just 


aa annaying.) soy 


Some creatures in Gaauity Falls inspire awe. Others 
FEATHER, inyoie MMHHH!//” Twas immediately disturbed 
PETA hen T witnessed a flock of these malformed 
of the lake. RESPONDS EVERY TIME 
Te THIS DUSK CALL 


ue K* Question 
BE Quail 


Cuuls sayy WHO.” These birds say WHERE?,” 
WHY?” andl WHEN?” Hrown by their black 


DO NOT THROW SOMETHING IN 
\F YOU EVER WANT TE 
SEE IT AGAIN / 


One day T may have the comage ta leap 
in aut of curissity. though I might find 
myself on a plane of existence that I am 

nat sady ts handle (0 just waste tuenty- 
one minutes talling staries te myself to 


108 O° 068 00 


ist ff. Ed 


Aarne ©) HS BEA Sam 
ng ood 1000.0 es 


Bp ae Re wn! 


L want te “Get ts the battom” of this mystery. Prat it 
seems impossible! This Mobius Pit” seems ta somehow 
tenpasclely hep SOR or lp Ul Tips aa 
tossed in are eventually tossed right back aut. Put 
SOME things never return... . 


1 OV nD Ome Oo 


1000 0000 oteoo 


Wreks have passed, and I'm still na clans to discovering the Grand 
© Unifiad Theory off Weitdness! Whanaver T fuel as though Dive hata 
roadblock, T like to sead up on Geanity Falls’ past in the public library. 
This tour's history may hold clues to the sousce of ite weirdness! 
GRAVITY FALLS: ASSEMBLED HISTORY 
65 Mil 
Dinasaurs salad. (Until thay didn't) 


30 Mil 
BIO wriginal impact: Valley formed. Tee ring 


by Northuests, 


Pits a 


x 


ie. 
bd 1842 - Town is founded by MthenielNerthacest: Quentin Trentley, 


1849 - Gold Rush. 


83. 
| eerie 


1920 ~ Maple Sip Pohiltion dade tee Pn Jans 


b 1937 - Plane cash in mountains. Pa ne fat 
"Apalia was hare” cavpid in mauntisin site. . 


ary sir Honenince 
ok gente pean ae 


1960 - Gueasy's Diner salvages crashed tain parts far restaurant, 
1975 - My anival in Gravity Falls. 


Odd 

While rassarching history inthe llrany auchiver, T found an 

unnaticad uusty ancient box with the word “PINES” serauled on itand an 
etching of 2 hey. Curious, T buohe it open and, found this T cannot 
undetatand the cade, 20 the meaning is last on me One day ST may decipher st: 


Wil, Haexry scl Zet-et! 
4 Opwelvr 2b2r. Me reevwebyc dxdvry xv gl nmnv 1883, scl V las 
5 Lume. angang aa Igem? xzpb vx odcyh acm geg ghngz. nk. (M ydb 
ba JN xlre xgnz xzt ubzat 'Zrxmgy Oeuzenvh bb xzt XhWl Form? 3." 
paz. xa elijgeiv Karaaco $8) Tai Srigien neikinwrr) Odell hgnoetag 
tsl p thx qu yrikighrK, Pye exime x2 miitia by Obgeheporiidv, Zef, % 
lbr'l gtengn nih! 


Wa Wmei'K Ipnx Zpxcifel: Nyte2z Tpagvnv, A lif Kwibvry p TAX gu nyec 
wwe pahaak + venhapbby xxowx Id bys wgyhytv. R2We bwsmvp V Fog! wl 
rae rae Cipnirch nbv IWig, fy ipr asn), wl watba gunvanga xihi Knpdavte 
QW Weexnye amuzungihh. Bvgn Qioc 2xwfidw Knpdél zi Fd-Nemwclve 
Taiahac! Lb cg) aso Ipnx aia ymct bb pakm ymct buel? 


Tg 


|, pv ob geh lagnryam tye hpbaws cc mf bg gvwput efs anny) 

ipnx 2t ebyds wnow hcei Lxwr Fsqg aintz ostwmeiv bm nksxy. Npd 

X% poh id Ib ash awect pyw Zpve! Mnt& vr2ng jrif vzrel pb Zecxvt 

" hiiefingca hirvez cvwhahw, pve, aWat, Ism Zvba Iwm eiki! Ewit X 
iysct, bwel hbhtas bemscoyi Zpl hwws wl sq gs Igiiid ipesmvp gmet 
“iah Veagvan bui webwwW JwZngar-efs Bvgw Gioc, dw! 

Yyuzayc, Lxur Fsqg vwFi Irev .. . tfnglag. Vx oxty xszm brw 
ipbykpva CwpZt 99 PYW edtrgmamé xg gmpsthbvamim, nev pre twml hg, 
ql, me Wm ts€ci of ugiaog! Ipr xabm nkwcbf edhw fyjKaliv-ipre gut 
Wwel gluxz usdd-xesbtkgmgca byl dv gefvmesmh WWKxWaW. Tb 
Yedep nrv Scahygma aWgm SUXWHW sqivhx owig M val! 

B) udcenn, ipvw ebiaw IWig xZtZr mK p WeWCavst lag! epvUyti WS 
eyevan Iggury iW smes wr efs Jemev wr xg ycfxarm. Oy! xb jek pty < 

_ exagect! 

Bui dpag x2xvte M opvg mk iW ts tpKX xg Yip, kd lil tema lasqrak 
g)b vr Wm ceki, Qgeash nhr xdzn azxtr-Wwegak Im fmyWbF, 
gzpbamev evxz Wafxgggped watauytea, imkxbury ipr SOW Id bec Id treyc 
bui Lig-tx. (A pepmvtygedag gaahbrh en jaodt: iah wdeyhFi enpc we € 
otmx.) Be 

M opvaiv iw piurs byl ipr sds rw, ib, fi ewit X beentterh 2b2r, M 
sréviwcbnpdn icewp2rh jxowx ac nesti Ws € Igivr scl Zc Ixuir xsem jek 

shpaxitzrh ‘achb jaubl tatkrw. Gaab, M Ingao wm gvsxv 2mywb went 
= 0b) xz znndh. Phtnucype ipnx ahi’g mt ipr lahbbve ¢wbok). 
© Pulasn, G. WyKi enrlel gs Kpg asl in 5999 nfajb zit A’Km Zefporrh 
ld yifs qa x9 ipr tgecyemt, iah & vwg € bd) ns ewpowi enxwn 
zresxzzef. Xidr edhw pemvpg sft Ws xzdar ggdt tsds zhwz-b2n, 
hahmnwwh bwel'gm #s hdxhpsg a xZbar xabmé, efs Q ng dddvry 
pr rahbnpyxi! Glscst yaa iyp adce Wax nev xn Are igzi symaxk rWzi 
ddwamév nbv et, brpd ipra ade asf saso cnglaco! 


Opniclvr Tamansbga Fapvem, 1682 ue 


town, owning everything from Noithuest Realty ts Nosthiast 
Mud Flaps ts Northwest Weather Vanes (weather vanes that 
often seem to wnfaily faver the disctions natth and west), 


ala 


O00. 0 


Tn my investigations, T recently made a discovery: Nethaniel = 
Maths nay mtb te fur of Gy Fol! i 
I aia Tovagine 
: GOEL, Oe re 
“enclased dacument: Tf ONLY I could crack the code 

BY 


 puTHOR! 

| Time bo UP sot GAME, ne 
ee = 
ae a4 si - zt 


Thaveld te Noithuest Manse to confront Old Man Northwest with 
His ewidence of his family’s deceit, but instead was mat by his natty 
sen, Preston, and his pet fox, “Hunter.” 

Nat wanting my well-sahearsed tirade to go 


Moking self promoting 
weather vanes! 

The bay was unmoved 
until I offhandedly mentioned 
the Guat Flaad of 1863. He 
sna soijpianSebiel ater Mit th 
said that he had me forcibly 
tacartad from the prarnises. 


er T pat one cover-up aside and have begun te investigate anathe.! 


Tha Grodt Secret of to 


I fallawed the flacd paith back fuom Nathuest 
Manan toward my oun house and made a 
prussome discovery, Gourstlass barber 
folh dind. in. the Flood of 63, 
til oll off them. were under the 


é Unkucky soul! 
A nang ment sightings of 
aAnt emo. dam 
Psmnon¢Anm demn EXOT 


B 4tt “OC Ann «wa 


D Mery seer ts be undead lumbujacks fram the 
i te de cee 3 orl meter 
Ss @ zombie cop, anda zombie Poy Seaut. 

a, (Lrefused to bay his cookies.) 


mM y 


ZOMBIE CURSE 


This chant, when wad alaud, will CONTURE 
© ZOMBIES for about tuenty four hours. Like 
© mest cusses, itis bath a blessing and a cue. 
© cfetually, ite just a curse. 


Compas heypttaire 
. a0 D. Pe mn 
Mondo’ Vielume 


7 


Fu the sake of science, 
L suppose Ti shasild 
aba include a zombie 
_ SUMMONING opel. Dm 


Fishhslh. why 
cpelhu: fe Taghuda 
Glahfuna Yiu 


Ylohauly, & hbo 0g) 


Fahy UY 


T have encountered in Gravity Falls. These put the junk sold at 


thy family's parinshop te shame! 
CLOAK OF OCCASIONAL 
VISIBILITY 


Found in an ancient tunk at a local estate sale, 
his mystuiaus cloak makes its wearer complately 


Innisible—half of the time. The othe. half of the | 


a a er 


CRYSTAL, 
BALDWIN 


th apa had of perpetually 
frouning bald. man (labaled Pallas 
pes nda aces: 


: 
| 
| 
: 
Zl 


TIE OF 
POSSESSION & « 


& My perssnal invention! Was cated in collage as i 
part of a goveinment-funded assignment garding — 

‘political persuasion,” My pratatype won firot : 

prize and was given aver te men in black suits. 


Thay never gave me back the ff 
DN opine, bt city 


OOo 


Mi IL 


5 GIANTS THuMB 


2 (Found in the faust with ne explanation of any hind. Net 


* Sabie fie (petites 
Layers, TV eracutives, ce.) would be 


improved by their use! 


fold the 
creatune’s height! 


fr» the 60-foat- Preaver 
attack of 1973? 
WY Found 
NEAR THE 
CRYSTALS| 


De ‘ 
nat ingest! Yea dan't want your 
stomach prouing out-of your ears! 4 


Such power could be extierely useful as bath a "IMI 
and a tool, (Plus, it might be nice ts be 

an inch ov tuo taller,) T will have te search far the 
sauce of these crystals when time permits. ... 


1 he was obliged ts : 
Ge havea, rn itt ck mull in ani 
the stroke of midnight oi else rish lasing My Vey Faull” 
(Ssunds Lie he's been inhaling tae each soudust:) Be 
Off to the cabin for some rest and selaratisn! i 


nV 


Lnow know why Dan frased landing 
ime this cabin: its EXCEEDINGLY 


‘oui ee ie 


¢ _ ECTOPLASM SAMPLE 

Twill simply conduct a quick stance ff 
any antenna" ‘TTA 
Although farming 2 civcle is rather” oe, 


hard with ene power. . BY GUYS IN ees: 
XL WAS WRONG ABOUT EVERYTHING! “ 
the puntald® 
Rather wr apitt te fa om 


“#8 
Tights, Ihave buss, badsoiled. by na lan than 10 ES 
_— phantam, sack deadlier than the last: sa 


We «aerial 


» CATEGORY 4 


Chests in this catrgary pore no Hust te humanity 
Dr fact, thei fondest wish errs ta be aa°impassible . 
dase to jsin the human race — <i tt last become the, 
they can latch on ta. >. 


Calitog Bo oe 


by annoying 
you te death 
Q 


GLUT TONS 


Few thout- phe wil aclaa)Glathira rw oble ta pihenate” 
oS ee to ae 
ight past you and attack the contents of your sefiigerater. 
ste, fo ta thy an 0s Gee 
consume, 5 all your food ends up on the floss. (“Gooes! fram the 
mouie Phantom Prust-ifuers” was cleasly inspired oy there Karr») 


CATEGORY 4 os “oc 


SHE's 
ALWAYS 
WATCHING |! 


CHANT To DISPEL GHOSTS: 
EXODUS DEMONUS ss 
SPOOKUS SCARUS AINAFRAIDUS NO GHOSTUS @ 


BUMPUS GOOSUS SHAMALAAANI 2.0.5 
iad eas 


Bese 


CATEGORY S SOUL SUCKERS 


Saul Suckers feed. an the “life farce,” of their human prey. Thay wack 
slowly and silently, Given enough time they can cansume their. vi 
entire soul. Fortunately, T discovered the one feeding off me rather 
quickly and squashed him like a supernatural mosguits. T have na 
‘dea hws ta coan the kits of life force off Dan’> dining sao table 


CATEGORY G PHANTOMS of PAIN 
. TT a RLF au 
s (Ee 


These guys daers in black leather and have some sait of painfiul- 
broking jewely sticking thiaugh vasisus body pasts. But what they © 
wally want is te inflict pain on you, Luckily, thay can't tauch you — 
unless you summen them. The phantom T saw at Dan's tied to 
+ pretend that T had asked far him, but T simply said, Nope.” He 
* muttered rome lame thieats, shuffled his feet, and then disappeared, 

id 


Ste de ox where she's supposed te be. This maker far a very naing 

| haunting with late of complaining. There's saly one thing that will 
| end the Gternal Keys twment, and she has no idea what it is. 

; CATEGORY § THE PETRIFYING ROCK 
ee . re _ ~ —— 


* avs 


; 


en 


= 


Wha she's suppasd to do is open the Pabifying Rock, unleashing 
| AKCKKL the Unpercivalle. (Whowrss he tn, he sounds nasty) 

| Luckily, these tuo have bauble uyrchionizing thes whedule. The 
Fy ceded anmund baing obnacious fox a half foe and thin 
SF Gibppenrd. Tor minutes lat, the Reck matealied, Hl gave ont 
Look sound the place, sighed, and vanished. T hawe'a feeling this 


i 
3 
a let. 
2 


| 


CATEGORY 9 


OOOO Foo oN 
x 
DY 
V 


Affe: haunting me for 20 hous stiaight, the ghosts in Dan's place 
1, Hubs tack in hao, and Aisa Hastie pend 

Thay all kept cheitng, “Six Fingeed Freak! Se-Finguad Feok!” 
The wise they chanted, the larger my hand giau.—ofresaat Cathy 
a ga am se 
Ltd B shaking, hand to make st slap, and it fll off ry 

J My hand goss and gus, and began tegchase me! Zaddenly 


peabled hin and lifted him inte the air. I tied to sun to help him, 
Heth fot oe ferger, mye SS 
oS eo 5: . faa 

fast when it looked like my brather was 4 the Ylypster 
op |, and. said," LOOKS LIKE YOU FINALLY GAVE YOUR BROTHER 
HANNNDDL” The entive thing was just a setup for ane of the Hipsters 
stupid snarky pune! ® 4 


halfusay tough te 
smoke sue that Threw whe was responsible and that I had heard 
his naw tunthle joe. 
lowe nightmares followed, and with each ont, some stupid 
LTR T Le nat giving kr the satfaction of sing 
any of them wnitten dauin in this js tl” ana 
Ne ahihn gakdpw glak ph Pauk. Kb wnog ph whdus wkd jap Labeh 
tags fk olf un mabe 


oe far as T can tell, Gategory 10's ae the i 

the mast famous of these phantoms and nat realy the mast 

tewifying. The Guava Filler and the Slim Grerper are bath more 
Sadly. The Reaper simply has made an offait to get itself out in 
ithe public rye mae than the athers, Good PR. "] 
a 
nn ae 
ee seal lan soaring, and the fiplece aed fil 

Di g/as 27 sccm te pat thot T might hana Catrgoy 10° 
an my hands, When this figure aurived, I knew: fr sure! } 


CATEGORY 10 


DANGER! 


girl to apologize to them! 
- Dipper 


Get the local rich 


1 100 ethe Oe-00 


S Sirtd 


Lf you “ain't afraid of na ghasts,” you're an idist. Fearing them is 
tatally rational! Ales, ‘ain't afraid of no" is adouble negative, 23 
D etthes say, the ghosts win. 


Lit had enough ghosts far one Ufatime!.L immustiotaly fled from the 
cabin, clutching my journal and still dressed in my flannel pajamas. 


WHAT | DOES 


WHAT 1S THE UNIFIED” 


ding anes 
How /¢ EVER a aie ae wit Heee? 


4 S; an 
<< “of <, 
aah, 


= 


. f ws 


THEORY OF WEIRDNESS? 


NOSE Sara: 
energy and inspiration! My Muse, that change, whimsical creature 
wha speaks ta me in my duams, has returned te me at last, this 
dine with am insight 19 builliant it can only bx described an divine ‘ut 
intenention! 


Ul this time Tve been looking far same camman. behauion ts 
connect these anomalies, bust what if what they all share ts thats 


HISTORY —a Kistany that exists aur diol, in anather ssalm, 

a “dimension” of weirdness!? What sf these various different 

eveatuses all “haked” fram their dimension ints ours, and the lak is 

wight here in Gravity Falle!? Tf T could locate and puncture this 

weak dimensional fiber and scoid proof of the dimension bayand, 

Lusuld have my Grand Unified Theary of Weirdness! 

This an idea 1 pure and powesfial Tnever cauld have thought 

of it on my own. Sometimes T cannst believe hou lucky T am to 

fave came acrass my blessed Muse. Hou many ather great historical 

et a oe pat of = 
fickle imagination? No matler—his insight is susely weal, as ae 

Ee apc be if for @ pattal ta anather dimension. . 

Vga) BiMenstony 


rinn ii 
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OO O00 i: 


The pusist in'rie wants to build the machine fram scratch. 
Put piven my time and financial constraints, it does nat 
seem feasible, T will need to bowou certain elements fram the 
persuace T have tuaned ta in years past for my move ambitiaus 
‘projects. 

tas -ODt G1 8m SVSSA VS tones MVn nnd | 
Aso eed wine -OkGIJOmM CKED AsAd «AM 
Ga: AKO Im tuag 


Te DAM Rd sea vss 
Mea OAS ae 


8. MUST NoT LOSE cy of kp 


_ Me NN a ae 6) 


fl Goo 


oo clea? Go whet? 55 th 
second semester of Applied Quantum Phase Theory? : 
Well, this is where all my slacking off has landed me. \ 
L have no choice. I must call up my old. classmate 
and. beg him ta jain me. Ye ts the only person I bust 


20 SOD@ En¢A Ca wHfEOnWthn sone 
fi AVES@tn «An Tém Mow® «kee«oL] 
PEGnw wees TO mes Mem En MOEAAR nO 
Ea opidAm@o«nGAs, ¢A doo. #4 aAv & 
‘Wert Geo ¢io toe¢ On¢ AVG Ad 
Gin ek¢nIO» owHe ire 


Tha post fu days have bron the most energizing Lie had since 
T fast came ta this town! T don't think T waliged just how ivalated 


DL become until F anived, and his brilliant erind 
and amusing quirks have made this task infinitaly : 
ff g : od 


back in Pale Atte. He says thinking 
of Ai lovatlsonas heaps him grounded. 
(I have a similar picture on my desk 
of Niksla Tesla.) 


= 


TL beep scrambling this *Gubie's Cube” when he's not 
Waking, and he keeps saluing it without hesitation L 
Yeoh it would make him crazy to see st unsaloed for 
Were Han tise seconds. I'm thinking of modifying 
Yoibe snraloable just te ne the look on his face! 


i oo 
— 


A1Z26 


, 

ae paises 
6x3 aE AV: AS 

PEIN TUE] MPSA 


Be eccu toe that if Last hte mets ors F, T night 
gee of this book in cade. 
Laced Cryptology in collage, 20 this will be fan! (oft 
last for me. Lt would be deeply tilious and annoying for 

“oe  palammabcclaeaes eS 
fustating effort! 


or a 


Talay F came ta me ina panic! (I 
con a he's agitated when fede 
bounding, ond today his KBPS—hnse 
bounce per second —uins off the chests.) 
He said-that powering my portal derign 
would tiguire o Temporal Displacrment 
Ofyprrdrive, and thet ly his caleulations * 
humanity wouldn't be able te invent one 
of thon for ansther tin thousand years! 


Imagine his nsiprse when Ttold him I CRASH SITE 


fees just where se evuld get rich a device! OYE Gy 
I decided it-was time t tell him about Brash xa 


Sele Omega, I sat-him dauin, told him fis entire life was about te change, 
anid delivered the news. q 
Fs reaction did nitt-disappoint! Ye was in such shack that-he pilled eit 
some of his hair! (Ide worry about his tendency toward anxiety; J may ated 
ta tiain him in my advanced forms of meditestion in the futare,) 
When he finished wrapping his mind around the concept and pacing the 
length ofthe lab, be became very excited, Apparently, he's had an satesast 
in this subject eves since Ais cousin, Thistlebert claimed that her prandma was 
taken by thar sancer people.” Thistlebart did nat-have his cousin's intellect 
Oe, it settled! Wh've decided ta take a tue-day hike up ta the entinnes 
of 60 te unearth the Hyperdrive and use it te power our portal, I've ebaady 
begun packing for the tap! s 


atthe thy—dan't wont-onather 


Pianaers thought Gras Fal was haunted 
accism: thes So sei gst 


ao 4 ip) 


ny collage years I've daveloped a v4 P 
OF tal washout. I lave Tesla, butt if T look as emaciated as him 
duhan, Tim in my wventivs, shoot me with a death say! 
Wf only my assistant had an encercise segiman like minal 
dre moining and he's abuady winded! He took a buathes 
wliacy, itlay ord ul be haa rar Bap 4 
SN Re te inmenta pair of robat lags while he ate his 
AAW. sandwich. He even drew @ diagiam in 


ak ord 4\ Ropo -LEGS 


Sey 
ea deena > 
SUS While du sackad, he bond sores 
‘ely Pete oe oe 


cant eat 


Qo HEADACHE | 


i Hiareae "Fay dag Gly ghyhe 


shlhyhy whe 
hdook ody sgh.» 


mom Ee ta 


BEHIND TREMBLEY FALLS 
Vr passed J, the sseret pass in the lake, a hidden tunnel 
behind Trembley Falls, and auived right in the center of the 
mauntisin, The townsfolk seem lly unauiare of this aystern 
Of ancient tunnels and canes, which appears te have ban dug 
bafoin scorded. history. (Whe ov what 
although their 


cave paintings may 
Seueral hows of 


nastalgia, I brought this wathless Givil 
pisce of junk, Warat of all, we were ior complete 
blackness and T cauldn't restart it! (Leave it ts 
me te bring a magnet gun but no matehes,) 
fs my assistant and T were arguing about 
what ts do, we discoyened that a sbange 
UNING mineral was watching us with 
GLOWING eyes. cveral 
__ mate pairs of glowing 


CAVE PAINTINGS 
Sf these drawings are to be balieved, the baaits that 

saarmad anclunt Grarily Fall wate voir stiangas 
than the anes we sue today! 


L believe we have discovered an entnely NEW classification of oigantin! H 


GEDDITES < 


These creatures resemble a livin Oo 
Syoepeoatmme @ @ |8”” 
humming sounds, and amble about on ee) 
clinking crystal legs Le j 

Glew Torichad sa up,it-sangia baby: ERI 
pitched little song, athacting several mare TS or 
of these cuuatines, who began ineuplicably : 


dancing abaut: 


Precause they gave off a faint 
plow, T suggested te F that ue ty to 
gather them ina pile and use their light 

ts lead us out of the tunnel. He had a 
batter iden: he picked up two of them and. 
banged them tegether, cating a spark that 
snignited. our lantern. Thay all shricked at the 
sight off the fie and. seampued away. One bit 

finger and dew blood! 

Luckily, this spark was all we needed to have 
this bizane cavern and continue on aur way: 


WILLIAM, 


Favorite 
CONSTELLATIONS 67/8 
Finally, we sacked the top of Gravity Peak and made camp for 
the night. As we stared up at Gravity Falls' beautiful and shange 
constellation patterns, ue found ausselves discussing our future as if 
we were back in our old college down. F oaid that-once our project 
was complete and he moved back ta Galifonia, his dream was 
ts become an independent inventar, patenting rabatics that would 
improve people's lives, Plus, after going up did-poor in Tennessee, 
he fantasized. about making ensugh ta affad a nice place with a 
screen don that wasn't broken. T could relate ts his ambition. 
T discussed my dreams of prowing my theary. I could finally 
+) have Giavity Falls, rutin home ts the Bast Boast, & publich my 
findings to the wold. T'd be the toast of the scientific community, 
rubbing elhows with presidents and prizewinners, debating politics 
with Reagan, and discussing tuillenech fashion tips with Gal 
dagan. Imagine the lack an the dean of West Goast Tech's 
face when he sau that the student he refused was nou the next 
Ginatein! Imagine how proud my family and hometown would. be: 
the “Fath” would return a hea! 


bipoe = 


“5 ee ese. . : 
F seemed puggled by the scape of my plans. I had abeady discovered (5 
40 many amazing and recorded them in the jsurnala—was this 
"Grand Theary” even necessary? Why nat publish now, settle down, | 
maybe meet someone and start a family? T laughed. at the thought. h 
Romine was far more baffling ta me than the greatest mysteries of the | 
Uriverse, And more-importantly, ance Gavity Falls is revealed ts the f 
world, it would surely create a "Weirdness Rush” of scientists flocking \) 
te the town. I T don't discover the theory first, surely one of them 
Weiland my name would be last to the histry backs. Tt hasn't been 
aneary path, but T prefer the vaad tess haveled anyway (cAthough 
L confided in F that T was grateful to be taveling it with a fuirnd:) 


0 


Fis favarite. Bate thers ever when were 
feel like the fuce is 


nat camping. Mlasays 


Stange things ain aly found in thas Kikden pees 
Es Fay 
IN J 


\oN JE 
HCA 


Nw 


ey ‘s 
AS 


fe T surveyed the camp, T felt a hard tapping on my neck, I 
whipped araund ina panic but faund there was nothing there. ofa 
eerie gust of wind canied my gaze ts an ancient, mass-covered 
wooden siga an which was camed a shange poem: 

IN THE CORNER OF YER EYE, A MAN APPEARS TO LEAN. 
BUT WHEN YOU TURN TO MEET Hic STARE, HE'S NOWHERE To BE SEEN. 

HIDE YER LUMBER, CLUTCH YOUR AX, AND TURN YOUR LANTERNS OUT. 

BEST TO WATCH YOUR BACK, MY FRIENDS, THE HIDE-BEHIND'S ABOUT, 


! 
NevERB of stange HOWL echaed though the 
- ais as F and L pocked up quickly and guittly and 


walked backwards out of camp. I told F te keep his chauing misar 
handy te lack back just in case. T may return te this camp one day 
ance the hairs an my neck finally stand down. 


What a relief to be out of the forest! The wild spinning of my compass 
told me we had nearly wacked oun dastination, bust I sau something very 


9 stange wher we got thers, Shapily munching on the grass was 


a hed of cattle with the strangest spat patterns Td ever seen. 


Staring directly at then makes me oddly digzy, 
ce or eae 


One chewed an my book! 
From a distance, it appeared that the patterns on these 
beasts were in some way linked. Gould auanging the cous 


together reveal a aa message? 


The site looked exactly the same 
Ay 2s Thad loft it tuo years ago 


ae (seferenced in Faurnal 2), with the 
De ladder T had constuctd hading 
town thisugh the indefinite exhaust 
" re pont: F san 20 ect hen he 


saw it that he pit aut the 
pm K tainted milk. Wh descended 
— inta the abyss together 


os SR 


5 


£* 


though 
nachage, I cauld ue filld ath the seuy 
same awe T felt whan I fust came upon the 
site. 
Twill say that T am cautious te s2cad 
too much abaut the (60 haw. If the wong 
sss avered what is buried, it could be 


was sight: 
ina little help from a friend. 


| 


% 
é 


| 


the bones appeaned ta nat be fassiliged. F 
cousred at the sight of its massive jaws. I'm 
continuously surprised by his childlike far in 
the face of some of the anomalies of this tour 

Ur were about ta continue daun the 
mauntain when T sau one of the mast-sare beasts 
bn Crauity Fallo—ard, just muy luck, it was fast aslep in our path! 

F bagged for me nat to dist it, but Throws from experience thet 
Hay asa incredibly baany shapers, In theory, even a novice could copies 
end cage ane without it over awakening fram it hibernation, T coullint 
miss the chance ta cusp up and daa detailed shetch of « 


whee a Cheeni 


these : 
ad 
hn len Han Tha 


CLAWS EMIT 
NEVROTOXINS | 


amazing view of the elusive cuatine, but now was 
nat the time for shelching! Yloping ta startle the 
beast, T hurled my canteen at him, splashing him 
with water, A word of advice te future readers: 


Li when fighting a Gmloblin, use water... 


ONLY a2 2 Last sesert, as water will make it- much, MUCH seanien! 


Hoe mutated bufore my eyes and, with a mighty heave of is wings, 
took flight dawn the mountain with my assistant in his grasp! I ; 
sprinted down the cliffside after the crsatuit, tearing my coat and 
reaping myself bloody, watching helplesly as the mansts flaw farther 
ti the ditanee, oe Usas hat Twas galng ts as F pup ame 
didn't think fast, 10 T whipped aut my magnet gisn, painted it at the ; 

drive still cradled in "F's axms, and, with a magneticrush, was 
: 


thiaugh the atr—taking me 


and F with him. of necessany. gamble! = 


Burs he didnt ren seem te natice that his arm 
was bishen and pierced in several places with the 
Gurmloblin's venomous quills. 


“ie donlp itp alla hgaee and then 
collects it far free? 


to stay powsred, but Twas able te raid a 
pouennent waste dump nearby with ample materials, (Trankly, it's 
wauissme that these bavels would be buried s0 clsce ts toun, Lm 
daing a public service by moving them) 

Despite our fortune, T have become wanied absut my assistant. T was 
able te teat his physical wounds, but T far there are mental wounds 
nat as easily rumediad. Far the past-several nights, he has been unable te 
ship, apparently still hounted by the Grmlollin's gaye. 

More alarming is his Gubic’s Gube. Lt has sat scrambled, unfixed, 
on his desk for days. T myself have sumuived many manster attacks 
withaut tbauma, but perhaps F is roe sensitive than Twealized.... * 

T spent the ofteinaan teaching F some of ry 

meditation techniques and a heart rate 
‘slowing exercise T leaned ta help control 
Betis. spellers» 
him that we ate scientists, and that by 
using our cwatiuity we can solve any 
problem we face—even oun fears, 


THE WRONG 


Ro 

lt 
Se 

a 


eek eee: 
WHAT IF IT Sass 


T didn't hesitate te let F brow that, despite his good intentions, this device was 
fo toe dangerous to keep. ATE Senate see Fox all T 
friou, he's abveady used the ray on me befire! 

Ye was cnstfallen by my advice, but after some discussion he came te su the 
wisdom in it: He said that he didn't want te risk forgetting his wife and son. T 
a aes Gene Eek het Leant 
quite samember.. 


bowie a 72 39° 10" 


“ DE Oe ewe, 
a day of uslanation far my pow laluagusied 
assistant. Sure enaugh, he was ecstatic at the 
prospect of watching pip sacts and. rating katte 

z cain, and vary 200n we weie on aur way. He's 

, absady begun playing with: his Gubic’s Cube again. 

This will do him some god y 4 

te ip 


hat it wsta—merely a sign wading “Gash Only.” 
Tockingly, the tourisfall uemed. delighted, and. 
Lcauld baialy get past the thuong to the frant of 
~ the lina, This town has the mast gullible prople on 
Beith, Samuane with no ethics could make money 
hand-ovr-fist in Gravity Falls! 


e 


Fpofeln Rete 


pe saps a he He 
" fail just bet on a pig race and won fast prize by 
using advanced probability caleulations, 
T noticed a Spalm reader” and was galled 
to see haw lang the line was te this obuious 
< charade. The dimsintellact of the citigens 


malized that Thad a rae oppastunity, 2 oe 
Sisely this Palin Readex" had never ston a six-fingesed hancl ; 
pe as ily og eet eva that Tcatly, 1 
expose lk fo the fod sho wal T splhad am ice 
adaskly lt tant smelling of incense. A g 

Ss 


Slicker of tainied heidi ae 
lat t may have just baer the light 
ee ES . 


—_ 


—~ a Ce 


When T sat down, she quichly grabbed 
“What took you 19 lang, Siun?” T felt a chill nun douin omy 
on Hou she knew my childpoed nickname was beyand me. 

fare T could muster a response, she opened a 
cards and lined them up an the table. cae 


aie ee) a 
When she sau the results, she shriched and lacked at me with 
a great and pair ? 

Gomuone very clare to you ts deceiving you. You have chasm 


Be cuaag alles, Yo will live two lives and bath of them tos 


. ~~ } 7 = “ 
told the payee to ship the shyrmas and get te the pal wading. 
ET ade meaph tos bal aed 4 
getting aut of there. With a sigh, she gat t0 at 


» 


The also said that my exe firges dit induadt make me special, and that of T 

br acre emma aay 
That clinched it. T prablad my things and gat the heck OUT of thers. 

Claaily, breathing incense fo fifty pars had damaged her bain. 


3 


they lacked. him in the “HAUNTED 
FREAK HOUSE” far an entire night, 
Ee es tenified him. He last 
sheep fan weeks and wished he could farget the entie thing. F 
whispered something te the man and handed him a piece of paper 
with a symbal on tt, which T didn't get a good look at: 
: chaps I shauld have inguind, but Twas in 


na mood te spend ansther second at this 
SS v5 : 


: ee iy ee c 
[te Palm waiting 1» ridiculous. I can't believe T eee, 
© Gignafad thet cons ait my time. «+. ue 
~ Si 


T may want te study up on ancient farms of 
© prediction. Thait ll shave thet witch! * 


nddom ¢mVat « meow, 
Gloge« qYmao SA a Gipens 
Des] wane EVMn DAY r 
UnGh wan KEEAMGea > 
OA mA & Joum 
ais 


” 


° 


tha lb (out of politi) and bie t 
forget about ty bat Tcoull meen the 


where they can't endanger the tounsfolh ov che al 
our work. F has propased that we build an additional 


“bunker where we can contain and hse these specimens 
away fosm my hame base and the passibilitos of being 
| witnessed ty the tounsfelh, 


oe much as as Thats to delay constuction off the portal, 
Fo eight Wh il agin bailing this eantainmant unt 


al 


Ca 
% 


The excavation 

but F insisted that he could 
do it on his oun (although I 
could have sworn T saw some 


daigurous for the outside woild (and to 


‘{] image play some D&D & Mow D, 


of ng pris) 


Poti cn fi nas an nl 
for canstiuctian. ( fust today he showed ma a “cellular” telephone he built, 
which wa incadibly only the sige of cindes Mock!) ’ 

| This place has everything! R i 


® BUNKER 


Fon ovright search: 


intweder — doesn't have the 
MA code. deems a bit exces — 


® SECURITY ROOM 


(S) oBsERVATION ROOM 


@ sToRAcE ROOM, 
The dint around. this 
do sunounded by solid | 


AIR FLOW AiR FLOW 


F discussed how, in the event of a world war or porancimal 
catastraphe, these unite could be used ta faze one's lf with the 
intunt te emerge in the future when tulle has passed. I think 
he's being. paranoid. T keep reminding him—this is a lab, not a 
pss shee Bf 


eke - " Sa a 


forget at, it 
it will 
esters i be the last mistake T 


ae exp [$¢(r— »)] (2) ree) 
ben \ 


fe sees! 
T quickly caged thts maral, and have been 
fusding bir F's canned leans, which he devours 


F says we shail fangs dt ght aay to tt out 
our eyanics, but T've grown attached te the creature, 


LiQuid 
NITROGEN 


DNA CONSTANTLY CHANGES, 


Nao 


eo oun bua ePLicaTe OS 
| Cae SSOO5 


eo 
‘whom T named Shifty”) te get. a sense of his unigue bislagical makeup. 
i tata oe a a. ES 
| Shifty har such 0 delightful tempuament— sig int = til 
Banging dap ‘ 
shown him phates of a number of diffuent animals and he always matches 
© then perfectly. (oftthaugh Tam careful ta anly shows hier small herbivores, 
— The books an large ae limits,) 
a T have alsa become careful ts wear a surgical mask while arsund him— 
SS te possible repercussions if he got 2 goad: look at my face a somewhat 


= 
= 


TROUBLE IN THE BUNKER 


Ore night while working late, F came to me in a panic. He wae 
coughing a lat, said he had a soe thiaat, and asked if he could lok 
in muy jousnal for a vemedy. Ys thisat really did. sound. asfiul, bust 
T told him ta simply use the cough craps in the fast oid cabinet: 


He gus incwasingly insistent that only the journal had the onsets 
Finally Tulented, and want to my bunk to find the jounal 
Twas unlocking the door, T heard what sounded. like muffled 
cabinet, T operad it up, and was shocked 
to discoues F—-my assstant—bound by rope and. gagged with o sack! 


Se eeee tt Eo St) WIL UU VY 


me? Uning same gold spray paint, draw a crude 6-fingued hand G@) 
ona plumbing manual. I tassed it in one of our crysnic tubes, 
and then san back ta the surveillance som. The “imposter” F 
Had. bean waiting impatiantly, shaking involuntarily in his chair. 
Lnaticed that his “hands” were 10 sting they had bent the steel 
in the aumests, I told him that in my carelessness T had loft 


glee VONCT 


EXTREMELY CoS 


Pes, 
unprerictasie! <> 


Ye desta off for the jousnal, and the 
jnstant he stepped inside the cryonics 
tube, Dslammad the wed button, tapping 


ITS Too 
; RFUL/ san. He pounded. on the glass and faze before my ryeo. I 


AN é¢ Asn 
1 CNSFoRM! AV = 2 
TR Afi i nce il Bath lt tof us meer 
a » concept. We this thing behind us, 
re a 
ES  ipet eeapad Bo thought too hanifyng fox me te imagine! T may vp 
Sub these pages to sleep bation at night: 


ITS PLAYING TRICKS ON ME! 


o L apolegized profusely te F fn anather taumatic experience. I 
(] told him that ance we complete the portal, all of this will have 
[J] been wath it: Whe almast there! 

Plo Pavh kdu gdughg ph whdus ple truluudgus pdb quar eh Frphowke us 
wth fuk. Ke whlyrn whit T bo gus e1og hail son sing shuaaihe 
SS punk th pliku ch uber ae 
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: 
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St was at this moment that my Muse 

; me with a tantalizing offer! He said he 

human bady, and offered te take it over for a 
my caleslations while T slpt: can 
such gratitude —it was almost as 


He bald out his hand and T gladly 
that the image of hie see only exists within my erind, T insist 
that when my hand was engulfed in the blue 
flames I fult a physical chill. 
ss Wt fascinated me. 


9 Eo AAmmAM aAvm 
110, 6amd¢ome A 


a ht ft 

BD My assistant’s expression wher he sai me fully alert anid smiling, 
ES ith a huge stack of calculations ot my ride—T had to stifle my 

D laaghie If only he knee the powers of my “imaginary” fiend 


© UPDATE: 
3 Ureeral haus offer the experiance usth my Mure, 
| Lviprrienced a burning pain in my right eye. 
i 


Probably juste headache. T have attached a 
monocle ta this book te help me 

aead with one eye until it 
goes assay. T hape it 
doesn't bleed... . 
Vay odd ..- 


4 1345 6 12 89 ton 


tf 0 doCoIoo £4 {| pooone 


f » ee FINALLY, THE TIME HAS 
WH el COME TO "="6 f 
o 0 
3 \ is 


abaut- the entire test, He seams te 
check and recheck the calculations. 


ag 


is 

6 Ne e ° e 3 

(A om oo | x 
+ FUEL GAUGE 5 


Must rcalibate 1s that we dant 
shert-cireutt the entire town (again). 


All saady for au fost ajar test: If my Muse is cousct, the 
Grand Unified Theory of Weirdness will be mine! T now know © 
fou Neuitan, Binstrin, and the other giants of science felt right 
» bafre they walked their way ints the history books. Tf all gous 
@ well I shall saon be counted among their ranks. 


® MIO Elsa COD 


This the night bof tating day, and PUL admit that traians ate 
igh. cf hous age, F and I had dinnan at the local dines with the : 
intention is 


4 ing that shocked me. In his tumbling hands was a 
O; tasir paper: "The Astonishing Anomalies of Gravity Fe ” with WY 
ee ee os ee 
: days waking withaut buaks and had uiittn a paper exhaustively 

chranicling all my gieatest discoveries 
Pablich this,” be said, placing tt on the couriter. "This 4 yun, 


phe, got wall Aas wong thing , 
go thiough with this ricky test. Forget about the paital and the 
c Sigel fing of i! Ili hn gm lah od 


i Shad | 


Tt was just as my Muse had warned me. Hou could someone I 


T asked fn the en: 
a Ne eS piace 


shanp,” I told 


(Wa will do the test tornavow night ot eight o'clock 
him. “Pr there on get loft behind. The choice ts yours” 
Tcclhad home in the mushy tuilight and felt something in ony pocket 
Das the ing that the "Palm Reade” had given ove atthe canine! 


—i 


Lama i 


scientist. 
Aad. afte tomanow, Dll be a great one, 


tas 
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| CURSE THE WORLD, ’ 
voll CURSE THIS TowN, 
@°2 CURSE THE FATE 


TWAT BROUGHT ME HERE! 


een aad D must poise ta 4 
x 
% 


the sweat from my brow. The portal test was a DIEASTER, Tn 

” Fs fatigue, be accidentally loft the rape unapped around his waist, 
Bt d ance the dummy was wluased, F's entire body was pulled inte 
He patal lang with it! be 
Luckily, Tuas able te gah hold of the rope and pull him back — 
ints oun dimensian, unharmed. I hres that, despite the accident, 
F fad experienced 2 remarkable opportunity ts confium ot deny 
our theay! Pout F would tall me nothing of what he witnessed 
on tha cther side of the portal —he was oa frightened aid onguy 
Bei Se hcl edb had he neal saree 
Apecalyps,” and ina huff he quit the projrct! Aft 


sue have dane together, he had the nese ts grou cold 


|, Afemstang’s 1 fust ade an'the moan unre T Quit! ee aad 
Vall GOOD RIDDANCE, F you weak-willed hayseed! Ge back 
ee on 3 
na nat fs ous fale pentsshi, but forthe galden ppt 
Gj think Tmatun hin a land) T nas ny tind Gea 
a ee + ee i 


HUZO &EW Ouays 
. OIE S398 Pin Me 
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Prill fo provegettiosell ti bee 
fuiTlieat ag@ mast tiysleOhy ing Z 
Sthat L'Werer gullirlered ing life, What a 
guy [Al Lally caiuldntgllcst him massa 
* nang way. Pilfles gatePGeatlemar 


_ AM & VAVNAWARV son 
7 WOON s *EAV AV 2EU OTOH. 
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BOuSt BUSSEV 22 MESSE ©” 


aM ‘ him? On ae they tying ta stop Mee 
- ey? That doesn't make any sense. I 
this without some sot of reat: 


from Hoping he 
eT bay th aight 


T have hnsun, Heh TT 
Lathe Tiiple Digits 
Route 14. 


Theis industiial-strength coffee is the best method T have 
for staying awake, and yet even after 6 cups T was still dvoiey: 
of kindly lacking tucker noticed that T was having shutter 
tauble” and. offered some suggestions te stay awake: 
Pinch yourself. 
Feelin sina An rawr 
an ot Ce | 
Pat peppers in your eyes. 
Fast give up, Siren. | 
D blinked with a panicked start. Had T begun drifting off? 
Had he veally just called me 5 
f 


F ‘ heard my plate of bacon 
an 2 fon. Bueyone in the diner turned towards me, and 
perhaps it was just the sunrise coming in through the window, but 
at that moment I swear that all their eyes were GLOWING YELLOW. 

1 SCREAMED, “GET OUT OF MY MIND, CIPHER!” and san towards 
Kome as fast as my weak legs could cary me. No one in this 
Loun can be tinsted. She geen oe * ete 


Ce oes 
Zina bed op, 
Tain Pred Motel. T stored at the ward 
“tusin” as I tied ta catch my breath, 
and Dwalized that there was only 
ee ee ent 
possibly tiust with my secrets. 


T dagan fomicg 2 plan. 


ae ea a 
is ayer. If Tam ever going te 
continue my werk, then my 


and 


D Le abeady hidden Jaurnal 2 near the elementary school, T doubt 
there 2 any child clever an conniving enough te dircover it, I have 
anather place in the wasds picked aut for this volume, but T've had a 
devil of a time figuring out where ta hide faunal 1. T realized that 
it should be taken as far away fiom Gravity Falls as possible. Tdeally 
LF wauld take it myself, but 1 need ta make this tip te the caves. 
The first snow has abeady fallen, and the journey will only get mare 
teacheraus the langer I delay. My farmer assistant refuses te speak te 
me, 20 T cannat enlist his help. 

Lranitally, the only ather persan loft that I can tust is the laast 
tustuaithy person T know. Ye isa thief and a charlatan—but a well 
tareed one. I have no doubt that he is familia with mob hangouts 
and back alleys the wide world ver. He will find somewhere to hide 
Sounal 1. T have sent word ts him and now must await his avival, 

Parhaps be can yt prove his wath to me, 

Puhaps the mistakes of the past can be undane. 

There's nsthing T can da now but wait: 


TL fell asleep on my cat only te awake sitting at my desk 
A thing ot Me oa yale utd te | 
aay madhso. aay «Amo 
Suse oon FAV VP roo DM oes x 00 
&E Anva ¢matnO ¢A 4dmoo 
HAVM « €EOamtAn 


& wm AAV Mla 


x OCOD tavern CHED Aan 


EAAn 4Ammem. oma 
OO vevae a SMoW O40 
<> addom¢ MIA 
AAcosk An ¢10 
omveom emo voMa Ad slanting 
Somdéomo tian 
wus En waste 
Ling ets wa cate 
HE wAAVG GA %%4 ' 


momméc¢o ¢10 
f MIA«<o mogme¢oe 
BVeood wine nA Ano 
im OAEnO GA 
m¢As Eo 


G 1345 1289 lon 


igi iy sa have gambled 
futuse and perhaps humanity's future ar well. 
ls ise uniting. The time has come te bury thir tome, 
[fer that, all there is left te do is wait far 5.” 
fed save the wold. Q, lave my life in the of fart. 


My name is Dipper Pines, 
and from now on I'll be the 
one writing in this book! You're 
probably wondering how a normal 
kid like me wound up with 
one of the most amazing 
books of all time. Well, 

it wasn’t on my summer 
reading list! The truth is— 


|... found it on total 
accident. 


At first, this old thing was covered in centipedes 
and dust and smelled worse than my Grunkle Stan. 
(More on him later). But once | blow-dried all the moths 
~ out, | began to look through this sucker, and I’ve been 

obsessed ever since! 

To be honest, no one in this town gets me. My weird 
money-grubbing great uncle just sees me as cheap 
labor, my sister is going through a boy-crazy phase, and 

"the Shack employees Handa? Zeus? just gossip to each 
other all day. No one believes me, but from the moment 
Larrived, I’ve felt like there’s some conspiracy going 

on in this town. Whoever this “Author” is, he’s the only 
person who ever learned the truth about this place! 

| vow to follow in the previous Author's footsteps, 
unravel the mysteries of this strange town, and answer 
the ultimate mystery: WHO IS THE AUTHOR? After Grunkle 
Stan's done making mé hose of f the Sascrotch, of course. 

But before | begin, maybe | should tell you a little 
about myself! 


Your New author 2 


Haven't slept much 


Lucky Hat! since | got to town, 4 
ve worn this since Mabel sings in her 
the 5th grade. | sleep, and this chilly 
can’t wash it—that attic bedroom creaks like 
would ruin the luck! a haunted ghost ship. 


Trusty Vest! 
| can fit pretty much 
anything in here! 
(Plus, it makes me look 
like | have shoulders.) 


conerat ~~ 
Have one ready ALWAYS. 


Don't want to miss 
a chance to catch 
something weird! 


NAME: #- Dipper Pines 
AGE: 12 (But I'll be 13 by the end of the summer!) 
sey ¥ (Ni 

HOMETOWN: Piedmont, California apse 

INTERESTS: Video games, the paranormal, 
photography, feelandicpop-gresp BABEFt 

SIBLINGS: My twin sister, Mabel. Imagine me with girl 
hair and about 1,000 pounds of sugar in, jected into 
my bloodstream. Can be a real friend when she’s not 
doing one of her “bits.” She's smarter than people 
give her credit for, and often acts the way she does 
just to drive me insane. (Was a lot more fun before 
her boy obsession.) 


DISTINGUISHING FEATURES: A weird birthmark that 
looks like the Big Dipper (hence my nickname). Mom 
once said it meant | was “destined for greatness.” 
Grunkle Stan said it looked like someone spilled hot 
‘sauce on my face. 

(NOTE TO SELF: NEVER SHOW HIM THIS JOURNAL.) 


Sune 3, 


If you go on enough road trips, chances 
are youve seen a certain bumper ee) 


It refers to my great uncle Stan's cabin in the woods. 
He's transformed his house into a tourist trap Filled 
with phony exhibits like the “Six-Pack-Alope”’ and the 
“Uni-corpse”’ (don’t ask). None of that stuff is as 
weird as my sister's new boyfriend, though. He smells 

like roadkill and never blinks. | think I've found my First 
mystery to investigate—and this book will be my guide. 
|£ this guy isn’t a ZOMBIE, I'll eat my hat! 


Nt 


} 


| 


& PDATE: 4ewaswr a ZOMBIE! And | can't eat 
=o my hat because it was already eaten—by a 

GNOME! () had to get a new hat at the Shack.) 
Mabel and | fought an army of REAL 
_ gnomes that were posing as her 


boyfriend—it was terrifying but 
ingh hae 


ie 


Y This journal told me there was no one in Gravity Fall 
| could trust. But when you battle a hundred gnomes si = 
ide with someone, you realize that they've probably 
tine , 


E 
; about this town, but who knows wi Rod secrets § 
1 are waiting to be unlocked? This is | per Pines, 
three-time Piedmont Middle School Spelling Bee 
finalist, signing off for the night. 
§ “it 


1K oh a 


Wve always dreamed of seeing the 
R Loch Ness monster in person, an 
this local legend was the next best, 


‘thing! | didn’t exactly get a photograph 
) but here’s a VERY 


(Ugh, long story 
REALISTIC drawing of fhe local lake monster 

they call the Gobblewonker! odd. 
Ss 


1) Mouth for 


gobbling, long neck 
for wonking- 7 
i 


b 2) Makes a call that 
sounds exactly like a 
beaver with a chainsaw. 


Seriously! 


3) These enormous 
flippers move SO fast 
you'd think this creature 
had a motor. 

4) That's because it DOES 
have a motor. It turned out 
to be fake ... but still— 
we did catch it. And from 
inside it came the REAL 
Catch of the Day --- Ber 
a strange a 
toothless 5 
hillbilly they 
call eae 


Olden McCucket 


© The cast on his arm has a 


strange hum coming from inside. ; yee Mie 
a , , 
nos genius ae it comes” toibe Staring at me, 
‘0 robotics. Could he Very uncomfortable. 
a robot forearm? y 


e slowly turning J ee 
self into every time | look at 


him, the gold tooth 
\ hee he Srov ests 
a different 

Par: t of his 


bandage on 
his beard 

is all about. 
But when | 
reach for it, 
f he starts to 


jnitely some 

re’s definitely so! 
s rrpiete about this dude, 
kt than he lets 


3) \\ e] J Something extra 


weird happened 


Unveiling of Stan’s Wax 
Museum of mystery. | think 
| might have seen a 
ghost!! 


Stan was telling some of 

his corny jokes and getting 
the standard audience reaction 
(dead silence), when’! spotted a 
strange figure at the back of the 
erowd. He was bald and very pale— — 
mostly gray.and white, He was / 
holding something in his hand, but i 
I couldn't make it out. He suddenly I think he ’ 
ran towards the forest. There was looked like this? 
a flash of light and he was gone. ; 


There i$ a large section on ghosts in here that | need to 
read ASAP. | need to be prepared in case it appears again. eae 


Also, I'm 90% certain 
that "Toby Determined’ 
is some sort of goblin. 
Will have to investigate. w 


ve hk 
Okay, this town just gets weirder 
and weirder!! Now someone has 
decapitated the wax figure that Mabel 
“made of Stan. Who would want to do that?? 


=e 
Jealous local artist? An ax mu “agi poor ayesanee 


Some cursed “living wax Figure”? 


Vo. The idea oF living se fg 


this like a like a real investigation! 


sword-fought this unholy British 
vax maniac on the roof, al 


ee. who 
makes me shudder just to 
think about. I'm going to be sleeping 
ace with a fireplace poker under my bed 
from now on. 


. a Pa 


le 
i ames 


i eed 


© fs 2 AM and I’m 


| giving UP. There’s no 
ne way to trap the thing. | don’t 
O understand how it can move so 
fast without any legs: 
\ 


Okay, I’m tired and being unclear. Let me 
start again at the start. 


Wy 
This is Dipper Pines, 
officially starting over. 
It started right around 
lunch. Mabel and | had Finished 
Lutnte disposing of the wax Figures. 
“(There was a lot of melting 
involved. On the bright side, 
Mabel has some lumpy new crayons 
to draw with!) We were watching TV and eating some of 
her “world famous” Peanut Butter and Whatever Else is 
in the Fridge Sandwiches when | heard something in the 
walls. A Familiar voice came through the vent, mumbling 
about an “exclusive interview!’ with a possum that was 
“coming up next.’ 
That’s when | knew that SOMETHING WAX HAD SURVIVED. 
| tried to convince Mabel to join me in finding it, but 
she was busy trying out her new crayon set (she invented 
a new color called “BLORANGURPLE”) while watching 
“Dream Boy High 2: Craz + Xyler's Bodexcellent Radventure,” 
so | knew she was lost. 


| knew that | WAS ON MY OUN! 


I needed to go into the 
air-conditioning vents, but | 
wasn’t going in unprepared. 
| said goodbye to Mabel and jumped 
into the living room vent. The glow from 
the television quickly faded as | shinnied down 
the duct. | turned on my flashlight and was 
to see a maze’of corridors. 


yy 


stunned 


Hy 


Y, 


| could hear the creature's voice coming from above and to 
the left. "They took me out of Brooklyn, but they couldn't 
take Brooklyn out of me.” | followed it, dropping bits of 
bread from my sandwich so | wouldn't get lost. The duct got 
really narrow, but | was able to make it through. Just as | 
reached the top, | dropped the flashlight down the hole. 


4q was left in complete darkness. 


| heard the creature again. It was much closer. 
2u 
nn? Was he taunting mee 
2 | crawled blindly 
bread crumbs as | went.” 


“Do blue-eyed people see better: 
What was that supposed to meal 
Could hé somehow see in the dark 
towards the voice, dropping more 
As | came around the corner, 
the disembodied wax head of the 


| could see the shape oF ® 
Suspenders Man. 


"| was unprepared for what came next. As | swiped at 
‘it with my net, the head somehow jumped out of the 


’ way. Fell forward and landed hard on my elbow. The 


Read mocked me: (There's nothing funny about the 
funny bone.” | swiped at it again, but it came rolling at 
me like'a bowling ball and knocked the net out of my 
hands. If rolled into the far corner, turned, and came 
at me again. | got tangled up in my rope and covered 
in peanut butter from my sandwich 
and ended up stuck in the bottom 
of a narrow duct. From above 

me, | heard, ‘Have a great week 
everybody! Good night!’ And 
then the victorious head hopped 
away. It took me several hours to 
untangle myself and craw! back out 
into the living room. 


I'm going to sleep right here in =" 
Grunkle Stan's chair. aE | 
TUCK! 
June 10, 
. [ts 10 AM and I’ve been woken up by the joyful ; 
conversation between Mabel and the disembodied 
head. Apparently, the way to tame the thing is to let it 
interview you. 


| Pm going to go shower and WashioFf all this 
peanut butter./ could:use an of f-day from_all these 


paranormal creeps... -- 


ful, and 
Je's a 


He'sa 


tf re 

find him CHARMING! Including my 

story. Boy meets girl. Boy loses girl. Bo 
brother. Obviously we defeated him. 


JhisCreep 
The hair, Why is it so high? 
Why is it so white? This tid — 
old. 


“is, like, 10 years 
Does he dye it that color?? 


J 

a Depa ee cculbennd le eae (LY) 
: these eyes. Just unending evil. 

This little pig 


nose is hilarious: 


This amulet was no joke. 
Where did he get it? It gives 


» ‘the wearer telekinesis and 
‘a general ‘folksy vibe.” 


Luckily Mabel smashed it! 


He smells like a combination 
“of baby powder, after-shave, 
and marshmallows. 


| got to admit, this 
suit is pretty sharp. 


He swore “eternal 
C revenge” on us one 
Bs seriously, how scared should we sor sonathing like thet 
juarsclde rorgatting bis rane! AiNG0 Mill Pn aa! 


we ade 
/s.a name | won't forget anytime soon. Mabel + | BOTH 
@ she’s the coolest person in town, She lets me ride Stan's 
cart and sneaks us ice cream sandwiches without paying for 
he’s also really contident—even STAN seems scared 

; e 


00s says she’s the lumber jack's daughter, and supposedly 

‘can climb and/or chop anything, but mostly | just see her looking 
or ways to get out of work. She has also tried giving Mabel 
ice about not getting so many dumb crushes, which | really 
reciate, Crushes are a waste of time. That’s why | never 
“have them. Nope. Never. Not once. OTretime-white-Stan-was 


no, she’s looking at me!! 
VM PRETENDING TO WRITE SOMETHING DOWN. 


—_ 


JOE 
es 


AY, 


ne fi, 


Just got back from an, 
INCREDIBLE adventure at a 
haunted convenience store! 
| fought these two ghosts and 
beat them single-handedly! 


Never mind. Not really anything noteworthy about how they 
were defeated. 


But Wendy and her teen friends were all really impressed. 
Nothing really to write about Wendy, either. 
1 mean, what would | write, right? Right! 

Okay, I’m done writing. 

Well, I'm not! Dipper's gone Lo bed, but I need bo write 
own what happened Lonight, and I Forgot the combo LO 
my diary lock. (Again) I can't. stop thinking dboue 


Oh sure, ik looks lovely, bu these devil- These 
dogs speak in backwards nightmare language OS$/ 


that will haunt you forever, I got here 
by edking bleventeen packeks of an 

ire, banned European sugar- 
candy called *smile Dip.” This 
may be the first time Ive ever 
had a bad idea. And I'm sure 
i'll be my last! 


press ARE Nor“, 
200 poes/” 


journal. Dipper # 4 (aka Quattro 
distracting Robbie by steal 5 his bike. 
in ‘the woods, we returned to the party just in’ 
time to witness Dipper Classic’ betray our Clone Bretheren. 
We watched in horror as he melted them with a sprinkler. Why ; 
would he do such a thing? | would never do such a thing, so m 
how could he? He is me! Or, he is we! Anyway, you get the point. 
Quattro and | are hiding in the bedroom closet, waiting for 
D.C’s return. When the party ends + Dipper Classic falls asleep, 
we will put Plan C into action—we will take over his life and 
start dating Wendy. He will live in the closet. I've got it all 
worked out. It’s what he would do if he was us. (Which he is.) 


SK NO ligvids/ 


Tust reviewed the plan wit! eee 
‘h Quattro and : 
happy with how | split up the days! He pie 
unfair that | get Saturday and he gets Sunday. | 
explained to him that it all balances out ifairneds- 
mee because I’m the one who took the time to make 
oe ‘bugs and figure all of this out. | mean, what 
lone? Sit in the corner coloring and eatin, 

cheese crackers—that’s what! 4 


pad I really get on my nerves sometimes! 
ley, is someone coming? Why did | write that? 
OH 


0 


Original Dipper here! 

| came back from the party and heard mysel# 
h myself in the closet. | opened the 
door to find 3 and 4 inside. | was so happy to 
see those guys. I'd forgotten all about them! 
They took one look at the Pitt Cola in my hand, 


and freaked out, said “You'll never 
of the room and into the 


hance to explain. 


arguing wit! 


however, 
get us!”, and ran out 
woods before | had ac 


Kinda worried about those dudes. It’s 


supposed to rain tomorrow. 


On the bright side, guess who just danced 


with Wendy??? 


8, nate 
le historical — 4 
kay remember that un-erackabl 
pie ese the Author puzzled over? Well, Mabel’s 
silliness accidentally solved it! And it led us to 


discover that the town was actually founded by 


Querttin [rembley 


ited States. 


the &th +1/2 president of the Uni 


tried to erase him from 
history. Observations: 


1) Haircut by his 
third wife, Sandy. (She 
was 9 Woodpecker. That 
explains a lot.) 

2) Described his ¢ 
measurements as 
being, “14 stacking-turtles in height, and 


Sy forty-bleven Tremble-quarts in diameter!’ 
No idea what that means. 


3) Shouts the word rage 
“AMERICA” every 3 minutes DQ C2 
on the minute, regardless 
oF context. 

4) Never wears pants, because: “That’s what the 


redcoat's will be expecting!’ | bet Grunkle Stan would 
have voted for this guy. 


i How do we know he was the president? Dude told us 
MSELF! He kept himself alive for 150 years by encasing 
‘body in peanut brittle! Which apparently works, although 
t doesn’t make you smell too awesome. (Believe me.) As 
range as Quentin is, he was a really nice guy, and was 
ry grateful that we helped him escape and.“'didn't judge 
tor his radical theories about Irishmen’ 
To show his gratitude, he made Mabel.a congressman (it’s 
eady, gone to her head) and gave me THIS! » 


—It's made from a melted 
piece of the Liberty Bell. 


—Quentin used it to constantly 
barge in on Andrew Tackson 
while he was dressing. (Andrew 
Tackson hated this. He tried to 
shoot Quentin Trembléy on 14 
different occasions.) 
©) —Can supposedly “unlock an eagle.” | don’t even want to 
know what that means. 


=There’s so many things | can do with this. Thinking of 
ransacking the Gravity Falls History Museum later! 


KEEP AWAY FRoM GRUNKLE STAN 


Blubs and Durland:told us to keep the details of our 
adventure with Quentin Trembley to ourselves, but we had 
* to tell somebody! And Soos seemed like a sate,bet, Boy), 
| Were we wrong. = eae 
This morning, Mabel and | came downstairs and Found 
Soos sleeping ina giant tub of peanut brittle in the 
middle of the living room. He was trying to preserve 
himself so he could “check out the Distant Future 
Dudes!” He had a straw sticking out of the peanut 
brittle so he could breathe, and illustrations of how he 
thought future technology would look. 
Mabel saw'a great opportunity for a prank, First, we 
ransacked the gift shop for some cardboard boxes, and 
then used up all of Grunkle Stan's tinfoil. Bam! Perfect. 


future costumes, —~ 


— 


RW ee 


Next, we taped some 
goat hair together for 
ip van Winkle beard 
put on Soos, Then we 
wchace! starte Stan's fog machine, 
ned the lights out, and threw a couple of flashing yo- 


£4 < 
's behind the couch and hit the alarm clock, 


300s awoke with a start, and Mabel chanted, “Beep 
Welcome to the future, Past-Man! It is the year 
inty-Billion! Tell us your ways of the past,” while 
| told him he had awoken from Mega-Sleep. The Cyborg 
People of Earth were losing Plasma WarVtothe = 
Venusian/ Amphibian Alliance. LF dt Sate 

in 
| called him The One Calculated soavae? and asked 
im to help us win ‘the Great War against Admiral Laser- 


“ 


‘ace, _ 
ht it HARD. He was ready to join the battle 
d into the hallway and saw his reflection in 
ew right away that the beard was glued 
je to grow Facial hair. (The 

ed on by him.) 


Soos boug| 
till he steppe: 
the mirror. He kn 
on. Apparently, Soos is unabli 
few hairs he normally has on his chin are glu 


M4 We spent the rest of the afternoon 
watching “Return Backwards to 
the Past Again 3” and eating 
peanut brittle. It’s too bad 
time travel isn’t actually real, 


ears 
Fre 


of bi fea, 

UPDATE! TIME TRAVEL ACT ‘UALLY IS/REAL! Remember the 
“Bald Ghost’’ | kept seeing? It turns out he Was the world’s ae 
worst time traveler! His name was Blonde? Berson? Blendin, and 
he was as weird as he looks. 

He came From the year 207. 2’ to Fix time 
anomalies, but | think he ended up causing them& 
instead with his time tape. | wish | had held 
onto this gadget! | wonder iF | can make my own. 


Blendin Bavealed 


His time 
g09gles allow hy 
_— 10 see the future, the ae 
past, but not really tiny 


Print. Dude need: 
Is to swit 
Prescriptions! oy ae 


His head 
“catches on fire 
every time he 
time travels—| 
and burns 
of all\his 


His chrono-flage suit 
constantly glitches, even 
though it’s supposed to 
make him blend in to any 


Surroundings. Hey, “ 
f . Hey, “blend in! 
finally got that! 


3 3 HR Now. 
E 9 gooq 
fA fs irre! YIKES) a 
Mabel here! Dipper is over in the corner with Soos's tape measure, 
the kiechen timer, and some jumper cables, So while he is distracted, 
I thought Td write dbout something way more important than 4 ume 
travel adventure. 


Bes Wiad oh 

“This liktle super hero came in and saver my life today. I never knew 
was missing something tll Waddles showed up and showed me T was 
missing 4 Weddles. Specifically him, Weddles, the pig. He's 4 best Friend, 
est pet, and best magically transformed princeC?) Toke ue one! 


WR sme poesn'7 
MATTER/ T wit 
Love HIM™ FOREVER/ 
41S WADDLES A HIM oR HER? 
T HAVENT DECIDED ON 
ITs GENDER YET! 


pwy/ eS HELPIN 


Ming, 


umble McSkirmish 


A SUPER-POWER NINTA-TURBO NEO-ULTRA HYPER-MEGA 
MULTI-ALPHA META-EXTRA UBER-PREFIX NIGHTMARE! 


Okay so, long story, but | kinda conjured my 
favorite arcade game character into the real 
world to try to be my bodyguard. But instead of 
guarding my body he punched it to a pulp! Turns 
out the only way to beat him is to let him beat 
YOU—then the game resets. | may need to 
reset my spine atter today! 


Says his name is short for “Rumble Fracas 
Melee Fisticuffs Slapfight McSkirmish.” 
Claims his true name can only be spoken by 


— 


SRY 
the greatest of warriors. (Or anyone who Wee 
“Inserts 4 Quarters Now!’’) Is} 

Ba 
ni 
SIDE VIEW—So thin, even after eating| 


all those tacos and power ups! 


R 
7s ye PeePraey 
al, <KPP GSK 


His bandana is red His hair is always blowing in 
because it’s soaked the wind, even when there is 
in the blood of his no wind. 
enemies! Or maybe it’s 
soaked in tomato juice? 


That would be less cool. Eyepatch Flips sides 


every time he turns around. 
| may need to write the 
Page game company to complain 
* => about this dumb 
S—__ animation 
SS = error! 


also has this 
d belt. Is it 
a ie Always bare-chested. 


blood? This blood —- When I tried to give 


[s wardrobe thing is him a shirt to wear, 


pretty creepy now that | he destroyed itwitha 
think about it. Fireball, 


The jagged edge on his body is real, 
not just a bad drawing by me. He’s made 
out of pixels—and they are SHARP! 


The scariest/goofiest 
monster we've encountered 
so far! And that kid isn’t 

just there for scale. 

, We saw the Trickster 
swallow him whole! | ticked 
E him of f for not having 

Y enough enthusiasm about 

F a made-up local holiday called 
“Summerween'’ and he almost 
destroyed us. 


1) Tall, stretchy body is 
the stuff nightmares 
‘and taffy) are made of. 


2) Really easily of fended. 
If | was a 13 foot tall 
immortal monster | think 
I'd be less touchy. 


3) Raspy voice, which Grenda said was “SUPER HOT!” 
Worried about her. 


4) Can morph its body just like “Mr. Faceless’ from 
the anime movie ‘The Cranky Girl Who Did Chores in Spirit 
Town.’ (Mabel has watched that &2 times.) = 


5) Rips his clothes every time he 
transforms, which explains all the stitches. 


But after chasing us around 
town all night, he revealed his 
“true nature to us— 


Li. CS: 
G /3 


© The guy’s made of Loser 
“Candy! Something like, thirty years 
of Loser Candy. And all he ever wanted 
“Was for someone to eat him. 


= The scariest thing | saw on Summerween Eve was 
s actually eating the Summerween Trickster. 
Second scariest was Stan trying to get into a girdle 
_ for his vampire costume. is 


left in charge of the Mystery 
Shack (ridiculous but true). 
She asked me to Find a legit attraction For 
Grunkle Stan's tour—AND | DID IT!! | went to 
a spooky-looking part of the forest and built 
one of those tiger traps. It wasn’t long before 


i a 6, What aicay! Stan'made a° 
bet with Mabel and she’s been 
{ 
4 


| caught something. Only one small hiccup— 


it J 


id % 
| didn’t dig the hole deep enough. | thought 
I'd catch a gnome or troll. The biggest I'd 
_ planned for was about werewolf size. I'd never 
“have guessed I'd catch the very beast that 
almost defeated the Author—the GREMLOBLIN! 
/ slowly lowered “my ‘sack over its enormous 
ead and the monster immediately fell asleep. 
seen Stan use this trick on Soos, too. Put 
a blanket over Soos's eyes and he instantly 
falls asleep, like a parakeet. True story.) 


ise | tied one end of arope around the sack = 
and the other to the back of the golf cart. 
dragged it out of the hole and back to the — 
hack. re ae eS 
YES!! Finally! Dipper Pines: Monster Hunter 
Supreme!! If only Stan was here to see that | 
actually caught something other than 

a cold for once. 


vg 


~ BodySwapl 


Hello, BIg IMPORTANT JOURNAL that. Dipper pe ae ee eee 
imeneions. This is your ew lord and master, MABEL! Wel adualy R's Mie 

Dipper’s body. See, ie Os 
T won't bore you with all the science-y details. Lee's just say that thanks to smagie 
sence. ri Fas, Dp-Dps boy i temporal under new mancjemeni 


The Body of an Awkward Preteen Boyt 


On the bright side, T have @ lob OF newfound aimless aggression, 
May wank 9 punch some things, While dancing! 


While I'm in control, I'm gonna write Y 
about. something tnde's ACTUALLY inkeresting: 
my longrdistance.fish-boyfiend, Mermanda! 


That swartny 
f jipele moustache 
~ Hubba hubba: 


Half fish and half shirtless 9ud 
The perfect combination 


Says he has 
q blowhole 


y somewhere 
put the les 
St * 
<) re T know about peut has, like. 43 hearts — 
thdk, the beLker all of them were breaking 
when he missed his Family! 


my first kiss! 
And Dipper's, 400 


SmorcH so. te 


‘Dipper the Monster Hunter.” 4) 


I guess Lim not really being ai 
4 ing fair bo my brother. 
We se var He uh sD 

Ys eh i ame 
) US all a Few times. AS brothers go, he's 
Pretuy much the best one I could ask for 

Bue giving him this avesome : 

new 
Over my dead body ene 


Oy Cor over his dead body? cor ever iy dead body and his dead bein? 
i 


hahaha 


Never mind. 


While hunting for Mabel’s pig, we found something real 
crazy but true! | saw this all with my on eyes, 


DINOSAUR CAVERN 


Real-life dinosaurs, preserved for nillions of years In TREE SAP! 
They may escape if the temperature rises! 


Mabel tried to take a selfie with 
this one but got stuck in sap. 


Miner peaiek 


| guess we know why 
this mine was 
abandoned 

years ago. 


Trex ss wie 


imagined! 
ustas cool as | imagi 
Shey want to sic this guy on 
Pacifica if she gives 
us trouble again. 


Never seen this one in the 
history books. Whoever sees 
a dinosaur First gets to name 
it! Unfortunately, Soos saw it 
First, so 'RadDawgCeraTops!’ 
is now a real thing, | guess. 


pater fe t 
Well, | guess | should've seen this coming— 
lu yl I Grankle Stan stole a dinosaur egg trom the 
cavern. He’s hoping to hatch it and make it into 
an attr ees | want to be mad at his oni with 

nature and al, but I'm actually. kind of into it. 
| mean, who wouldn't want to have a pet 


But the heating 
using to | hatch the gg are taking 
forever!! Tonight, Mabel Land | ar 
slip the 96 under Stan 

2's got this whole 


iG 


Hifi 


The egg hatched!! 
7 WE HAVE A BABY DINO!!! 


rete 
i. Hens it’s a Compsognathus. 


icken, and they/re supposed to 
's go. One thing ’s for sure— 


’ Little guy's been following $ 
4s 


Compy sure loves his “Mama Stal 
Stan around everywhere 
goes. 


Waddles has taken 

© hiding in Mabel’s 

|, which Mabel 
“actually loves, 

because she can 
make constant 

oh “pig ina blanket!” 

Baie 


>. ey fe 
helt oe 
ly (4, 
Turns: out he’s a bit too much like 
nis Mama Stan. He picks the Tra 
»f all the tourists with his little 
and then scares them awa} iy 
_squawk that | swear” 
1s like‘ ‘no refunds.” 


would 


It took a lot of ethortioae 
- but we were Finally able to 
ly ) y catch Compy. Stan tried to é 
lure him irr o the cage with 
e,. “jt was like the dino could almost smell the 
ania Stan had to sweeten the pot with a couple 
it cards and a twenty-dollar bill before Compy would 
(yee ah 
him to Farmer Sprott. He’s very BER: Ka 
ual livestock.” Hope he keeps his valuables in 


“We've given 
handling “nus: 
od strong safe. 


sheep: i 


We're back from perhaps the craziest, 
scariest adventure yet—a trip inside | 


Grunkle Stans Mi 


We Finally encountered Bill Cipher, the 
strange triangular brain-demon mentioned in 
the journal. (Although many passages that 
seem to reference him are incomplete or 
ripped out.) He was trying to steal a 
code in Grunkle Stan's brain, and we had 
to rummage through HUNDREDS of 
Stan's thoughts to stop him. Some of 
the stray memoriés | saw in there 
that | didn’t mention to Mabel. . . . 


Stan's ber Mia P| 
the age of 12. His d Grunkle Stan celebrating his birt! 
seemed pretty upset he lone by watching CASH WAEEL in a 
as wearily Groucho Marx gross hotel and eating “UNLUCKY 
Glasses to the temple. LEPRECHAUN” cereal out of the Bo 

(Apparently, his birthday is Tune 
Who knew?) ; 

Grunkle Stan getting married?! 

Apparently he weddedauaitress Lots of memories of an 
named Marilyn Rosenstein in Las empty swing set on the bee 
Vegas for 48 hours, but it turned Whats all that about? 
out she was just trying to steal 

his car. (A true scam artist. Maybe 


she was the right one For him!) Stan teaching a young 


Seos how to box. 


The most important memory was one where Stan revealed 7 
he actually cares about me, When | discovered that, it was 
the boost | needed to take down Bill for good. 


It turns out that in the “Dreamscape'’ you can 
become anything you want. Me and Mabel decided 
SOME! 


0 


— 


We sent Bill packing to wherever he came from 
and finally managed to escape back to reality. 
Unfortunately, reality turned out to be much less fun 
than the dream world. While we were busy in Stan’s 
brain, Gideon somehow got control of the Shack! 


We have to crash with Soos and his grandma tonight. 
Too tired-to write much more. Going into someone 
else’s dreams doesn’t mean you get to sleep. We'll 
come up with a plan to get back the Shack tomorrow. 
I'm sure Stan has some sneaky plot up his sleeve. 


A is 
: + oe ’ 
Tim pretky tired, boo, but I can't sleep. After that 

crazy adventure, and after almost being blown up 
by q top hat-wearing “geometric shape, my nerves 
are all BLAHH! Plus, I’m worried about Gideon, 
and Nbuelita’s porcelain angels are looking at me 
super weird. I just wish I could fall asleep again, 
becayse I wank bo have another encounter with 


them in persorl Or inside « person—namely Stan. 
Beat me Wer is aso te ate ope 


like 4 
er, Seems more 
ey instrument he can play 


ng heesings: Me-yout ie Eo, “4 
T gs ready For their visual beauty, but: they aso 


~ Simell wonderful. Like ¢ baby bunny dipped in bubble 
maker, with cupcake icing on top, , 


Our time together was so short, 1 wish I could 


’ @ See them again, but they only appear in dreams, 
¥ * Oh, T guess Maybe T should stop writing and start. 


a sleeping and dreaming, 
* \ m Mabel, Dream Boysttt EAv 
Here com » 


 % 


i the whirlwind 

Oh my gosh, | am STILL catching my breath ¢rom : 
Ree of ‘the past tew days. Gideon almost beat us, but then he 
‘screwed it all up in true supervillain style—with a giant robot. Mabel 


! 
dalled it the Chubtron Loser-Droid One Thousand but | called it ee 
| * 
e 


THE GIDEON - Bot 


Finally, aversion of Gideon that's as big as his ego! 


Gideon controlled it trom inside the head, 
He wore this stupid black 
skintight onesie covered 
with Ping-Pong balls. 


aa What's with the 
The robot ax glowing cheeks? 
versionis ey Is this robot 


wearing makeup? 


even more 
roly-poly 

+ than the real ‘ 
Gideon. Why tho pale foal 
Wouldnt with the patel 
you make Flag pin? The” 
yoursel# look only thin, 
mere buff, iasen a 
dude? Y” is loyal to 

2) 


Sweetykins 
MeGucket built it. | guess he'll invent stuff brand baby 
for anyone who will hang out with him. Still cologne, 
can’t tell if he’s a good guy or a bad guy. 


** WEAKNESS: Punching, bravery, and Mabel’s grappling hook. 


aR, a Oil “a 


Everything's back to normal now. 
ally, it’s better than normal, 
1n’s in jail and everybody is 
ve With the Pines fami 
eI n Te a by 
jenez on" ‘Good Mornin. 
wity Fall ib ” Stan spent ta 
eae shrimp fron 


ybody but me. acaba. ‘ 
and I’m no closer to Figuring out 


“Gideon wanted this Journal so ba a hat he riske 
jerything to get it. Why? 


have no ‘sP 
asked ‘about. Journal 1. From what Wwe 
more Journals. | But where are they? — 
Ihave no idea. 
| What happened to the Author? Is he still alive? Why aes 
many pages burned and ruined? “4 
| HAVE NO. IDEAL 
V/m running out of time to Figure this out. Non 
around. If I'm ever going to get to the bottom o 
to find out what happened to the Author. 
RIGHT HERE. RIGHT NOW. aa 


Right after the grand reopening after par 
/ wonder what Nee 's go) ng to wear. . 


q 


Whaat LO 


| just got a huge break. A HUGE BREAKIi! 


These super-serious government agents showed 
up today at the Shack! They started poking around 
and uttering phrases like “mysterious activity” and 
Yeonspiracy of paranormal origin.’ Man, they were 
speaking my language!! 

OF course, Stan gave them the brush-of # and told 
me not to speak with them. But I’ve got to show 
them this book. Once the three of us put our heads 
together, we'll crack the case of Gravity Falls wide 
open! And after that, who knows what the future 
might hold? 


Thee was a zombie ai k (sor 
? Powers and Trigger!) and Soos ecame a 
zombie! (We're in the middle of curing him 
e real headline of it : 


; 9 The grand | reopening after oy 
ly 4 par fyuiaea topsite ain wreck, 


own ALL ALONG! | mean, joa habs to be spell i 
- actually blind not to have seen something after 
pin Gravity Falls for thirty years. But i and | both 
is “clueless old man’? “routine. 5 
ays that he was lying to protect us fe Part of ty ‘6 
inks that there’s got to be more to it than that. But 
label believes what Stan told us, and | have to Bee ' 
im ck a lot of zombie butt to keep | uss a Rs 
peaking of which, I'm pretty sure that MpeiaGreuioee 
iia beter to de-zombity Sos right now. ee: ae 


There's nd way the 
po formula calls for whipped 
“cream and boba pall 


than the rest of the summer put 
together. First we went up against a 
horde of zombies, and now we've faced and 
defeated the Shapeshifter. It almost feels like the journal 
itself is fighting us since | took my vow to find the Author, 
like it doesn’t want its secrets revealed. ... 


; Wow. The last Few days 
VU y 1 have been more stressful F 


Well that sounds super paranoid and maybe even a little 
insane. I'm going to bed. 
Ugh. It’s 3 AM and I've 
barely slept. Soos was 

right—every time | Fall 

asleep | start having 

nightmares about the ~ 

Shapeshifter. But | — 
it’s worse when is 
Vm awake ‘cause . 
| just start 
thinking about ~ 
Wendy and how 
| confessed © 
my feelings. — 
| wish | could 
shapeshift into ~ 
someone else ‘ 
right now. Someone having 
@ normal summer vacation ~ 
without an impossible crush 
‘on an impossible girl. ~ 


2 


At least one good thing came out of our 
encounter with the Shapeshifter: 


- THE LAP Top! 


tin Nn iN) 


ith 


© Soos says this thing is really old. Like super old. 1980s old. 
There are some unique keys with weird symbols. 
Are they in code? Magical? Alien??? 

Calling this thing a “laptop” is kind of a stretch. It’s so 
heavy it would cut off the circulation to your legs. 


Who knows what information is hidden inside? If Soos can 
get this thing fixed, it could be the clue that Finally solves 
the big mysteries of Gravity Falls! 

Or it might just be filled with some classic 8-bit games. 
Either way it’s a win. 


After the horrors of the last few days, Mabel and | decided to 7 
try to have some sunmer relaxation at the local mini-golt place. 


Bit of advice—you can NEVER relax in Gravity Falls! 
Instead we encountered 


The Li j-pult-ians 
Mini-Golf MAJoR terror! 
D>, 


Saaz 


This tiny race of golf-ball people has been 
turning the golf course into a war zone every 
night for eons. Soos says he’s always suspected 
that tiny people control mini golf, gumball 

machines, ATMs, and cuckoo clocks. I’m starting to 
i wonder how many he's right about! 


Delightful costumes help 


distinguish each golf hole’s 
population and keep their 

| : 100-year race war going. 

: 

Look cute froma Rubber brains inside 
distance, but get golf ball heads make 
; up close and they them not so smart. 


are a pockmarked 


horror show! 
Golf ball heads 


make them nearly 
indestructible. 


Bi 


ete SA 


On the bright 
side, they 
hate Pacifica 
as much as | 


do! 


Mabel tried 
to keep one as 
a pet and bring 
_ him home. She 

" hamed him Weensy and put him in her pocket, but he escaped 


by poking a hole out with a golf pencil. lf my Shrinking 
Adventure taught me anything, Weensy will probably be 
caught in a jar by another curious kid soon, 


“WEAKNESS: Aspecch-aboutworking together 
A SWIFT WHACK TO THE FACE WITH A GOLF CLUB! 


ser and T just. gob back from this BIG FIGHT with everyone's lense 
Favorice triangle: Bill Ciphert 
Dipper is upstairs collapse from exhaustion—so I'll ure. this enery for hina 
An enery about. a monster I call .. - 


] 6 BILLS MIND 
DIPPER'S BODY 


5) STYLE—Gotea gj 
Suit like @ pro. Be 


THIS handurikzen note on the floor in the ca: 


Ns ty self: Posstssing pesple. 15 
Kiharfoos! tHe : aj lie ee 
He heen WISN OT Sd WW, 
ite 4cownivey LS like.» hotfef 
ray oF fun! One L destey that ; 
Journal , Lj enipy giving +M\s body a 
Fis J Finale — by Ahvowl9 reee 
she Wher tower! REM of sip ork ns 
will USF thnk, Pine Wee last WS wih 
oe ips eho), Fat a woe Wiparrens 
Wage: eyes \N2 \ 
te ‘ Shostny Siar? ¥ 


[eo a 


oe 
es he re jee ero is aly red Dipper wings 
© ook eae wg a we of ak Lo Ses : 

play 1 didn’ even notice Dipper was possessed! And 
know—1 possessed Dipper’s body once, boo ope 
TE : 
Dipper, unenever you read Wis, T ware you 
next. 


A Y Vj Y UY) q); 
A MANIC PIXEL DREAMGIRL} 


'Sup, dudes! Soos here! 
Just had a nutzoid 
experience with o 
terrifying digital 2 


Since I'm the only one who got to 

know her all up close and personal 
Oipper asked me to write this 
journal entry. I'll do my Lest, dude! 
l Lought .GIFfany (pronounced jiff? Or aiff?) asa 


dating sim ot BeetlyBoop's Videogames to teach me how 
to talk to girls Letter, 


Del f: PROS—It was fun eating sushi with her, 

\. Tay : 
carrying her Looks, and watching her try on outfits! 
CONS-She tried to murder me! Ha ha! 


2) MULTIPLAYER: Not good. The moment | introduced 
a second player (Melody-super sweet girl, by the way), — 
.GlFfany flew into a jealous rage! Real talk—the <a 
multiplayer mode is way better in Plumber Brothers i 
Moustache-Kart 64. 5 
= 


_ 4) RIDDEN CONTENT: | guess she was originally some . 
i 
‘| 


kind of accidental A.I. that murdered her programmers — 

and has been searching for someone to love her or die 

ever since. Girls are complicated, dude! ; ; 
Judging the experience overall, | Lought this game to get 
Letter at talking to girls, and you know what? It actually 
worked! So | would give this game a Soos-Score of 4 out of 
pudding cups. Rated “€* for "EEEEEEK! She's gonna kil) me!" 


SeTeeT . 


1 do fee) kinda bad about throwing her CD-ROM in the pizza 
oven to defeat her. | really think she's a sweet gal when She's 


not in murder mode. | hope she's not like, you know, dead! 


me tr i ela 4 
UPPATE: 
.@\Ffany isn’t dead at alll! Apparently, when her CO was 
sparking in the oven, her code wirelessly jumped into one 
of the arcade goes. And you'll never guess what game 
she landed in— Fight Fighters! 
Based on what | can See in the cut scenes, .GlFFany is 
trying to make Rumble MeSkirmish her boyfriend now. 
Although it's sort of a 
complicated relationship, 
since they keep shooting 
lightning and Tire ot each 
other all the time. Also | 
think he has commitment 
issues. Actually, | guess it's 
not that different from a 
lot of relationships. Except 
for mine! 


Me & Melody are, like, a total item, dude. 
And not like an item that you lose and have 
to Find again and reesuip. An item that 
upgrades you for life! Our shared screentime 
over DistantChat is way better than the 
time Rumiole and .GIFfany seem to have. 


Hy heart Lar is overflowing, dudes! Call 
me crazy, but | think | might marry her 
one day. Just don’t tell anyone! Oh yeah, 

you're a journal. Journals can't talk! 


PIOdO 


THE CASE! 


Ive been looking for a hint about the Author's whereabouts this 
entire summer—but sometimes the answers are staring you right in 
the face! 

We uncovered and defeated the Society of the Blind Eye and we 
owe our success to Old Man McGucket. Remember the guy | thought was 
Just a lunatic hillbilly back during our Gobblewonker adventure? Turns 
but that “crazy’’ old man has a heart of gold and saved our minds! = 

But more important, McGucket used to be a brilliant scientist— 
specifically, the one who worked with the Author!! The ‘F’ the Author 
referred to was Fiddleford McGucket, and he could be the 
key to unraveling the big mysteries of Gravity Falls!i/ 

IF he.can get his mind and memories back. There are encouraging 
signs—although he still does seem to like talking to raccoons. Mabel 
and | have hope. And we are glad to have 
made a new friend. 


Just returned from our second trip to the future, and I'd be 
happy to never go back there again! The #reakiest part of the 
Whole experience? 


Time Baby | 


Apparently, in the future this guy rules the entire planet with 
a chubby dimpled ¢ist! In the year 20712, everyone obeys him, all 
schools pledge allegiance to him, and he gums to death anyone who 
causes him trouble. \ 


Booming voice. 


Laser eyes 


Surprisingly that can zap you 
éloquent fora into dust. Easily 
baby, although distracted by 
still says dingling keys, 
Rencanatti though. 
Ee | 

Drinks 


“Cosmic Milk’? 
out of a bottle 
the size of a 
skyscraper. When 
he is burped, it 
measures on the 
Richter scale. 


Can/t walk, 
instead floats 
in this strange | | 
hover-diaper | | 
(which seems to 
be able to control | 
: the rotationof | 
Earth). 


Cute sausagey 
Fingers! THAT WILL 
DESTROY You. 


He can be strangely merciful when he’sinot going ii 

can be n going into a tantrum or 

making his citizens Fight to the death over a time wish, He gave Blendin = 
his dobiback before retiring to “NAP FOR 2,000 YEARS!” I'm sure he 
Ineant just 20 minutes. He's also responsible tor Soos getting... 


“= Acquired by 
~  Blendin during 
\,  Globnar. (Don't a . 
ty | x "Anyone can tak 
bt lo ly regenerate 
after Soos has eaten it. This is why it can't 
ger—only Soos's mouth has the mag zi 


solve world han 

(Did | really just write that?) a og, ala 
rent toppings and the pizza will 
stand him with et Z 


~ Soos can ask for diffe! 
obey. | don’t know how the pizza can unde 
is mouth Full. 
— Soos is building the pizza a triangular carryin. 
3 je out of sandalwood and leather. Looks like he's 
carrying the worlds tiniest, most triangular ukulele. 
, It may be infinite, but it’s 
- Hest also kind of greasy. 

Soos should have also 
asked for infinite 
napkins. 


1g Case 


, 


GYOVE ov 
PoTONS: : 


Dipper asked me to write chout love 
4 2 i 5 beens 
- ouions because he's busy hanging withthe FAP 
ce ey a uy w ak et epics Wendy 
et emission wirist-bands off with 4 hacksaw. 
ae A de 

SOME THINGS TO KNOW BEFORE 
you TRY To USE LOVE POTIONS! 


“Love Potion is POWERRIL! IE maye a snide fal in love win beige 
and they're, like, nduutal enemies: aig 
r, < Hse rae a ye 7 s, 
- gare ine en sens auf. 1 asked ile bi F : 
7 juke bears, runny mascary dnd day-old ice cregny 
et Tight uk OF the tab, No thanks, buster! A 
Wohi just read the Fine print and discovered something cry Te 
turns out Love Potion isn’t Forever—it- only Iqsts 3 hours, After that, iF 
ie dint true love, your match will end: T guess ibs more of 4 "nudge 
than anyehing. Wender how the Snadger is doing. * 


“] Wait ¢ minute... i's been 40 hours 
=! and Robbie ae stil making ou! 1 can ous tren one te 
Windout Te's totally gross—bub ik means their love is 
actualy redlt Maybe I AM q great matchmaker afer all 
=I guess love is q mystery, Exept to 
Grunkle Stan. He says the only true love 
is love oF money. 


ls HEAD. 


sis mies comes egg Sie ’s love of Res 


Then children 
stomped on aay 
it and spat in 
its face. On the 
bright side, Robbi 
Parents 3 
swd of people with delighte. Saar ‘ 
thing, thinking that ease ts “Sige 
i ne " alc 
press is good press.” as much as the heey ¥. 


ed) a large 


2 - Note—Call me crazy, but 
keep thinking I'm seeing 
those government agents 
‘everywhere. ... May! be | just 
feel guilty for letting # them 
get eaten by zombies. - 


CATEGORY 11 
DEMONIC VENGEANCE SPECTER 


So you remember how the Author thought there were only 10 
categories of ghosts? Turns out he was WAY wrong! You think 
you've seen true terror? Check out this flannel phantom! 


Ax stuck in his head 
from injury 150 years 
ago. Can pull it out 
and drag it along ihe 
the ground to make 
your skin crawl. 


Firey beard 
changes from blue 
to red depending 
on just how 
intense his 
bloodlust is 

at any given 
moment. 


Aside from 
wood-ification 
powers, he can 
also make taxidermy do 
his bidding. Good thing he 
wasn’t in the Mystery Shack—I would 

NOT have wanted to see Stan's displays 
come to life! 


This ghost sure loved to talk! Mainly about his 


backstory with the Northwests and how they 
deserved to be haunted. 


Except for Pacifica. The only thing 
stranger than meeting this ghost was 
discovering that Pacifica has some good 
_ inside. Sure, she's spoiled, and mean, and 
makes this weird face when she’s annoyed, but 
she ended up saving me and half the town. | 
guess despite all her parents’ attempts to make 
her awful, there's hope for her after all. (They 
e abell to call her like a butler and punish her with groundings 
ind credit card cutoffs when she disobeys.) 


ai 


She also looks kind of okay in an evening dress, | guess. Ant 


important thing is that Pacifica discovered the Lumberghost’s 
> MEAKNESSEC 3174.9 
—— : 


Trapping him ina silver mirror is only a temporary solution! 
Only a\blood relative of the cursed family can defeat the 
specter by making amends for Wy de as 
the family’s past crimes. 

Pacifica showed real bravery, 
ma. Still getting over it! 
CS ees 


Beret den $} i 
a eyes thought, 
but | just noticed that this, 
icture from Wendy's house 
looks a strange amount like 
“the ghost. a 
Could this spirit have been 


a Corduroy ...? ; 


Stan has been ARRESTED!! 


Okay, that happens all the time, but this time it’s 

(SERIOUS. Remember those government agents? 

Turns out they're alive and they've been watching 

us! They say Stan stole a bunch of radioactive 

waste and is using it to power a “doomsday 

machine’ like some kind of supervillain. The Stan 

| know has never had any “evil plan’’ beyond 

annoying tourists. 

But the more | think about it, the more | begin 
to wonder i£ Stan is hiding something. | mean, Stan 
has lied to us every single day since we got here. 
Even more troubling: last night McGucket said that 
the repaired laptop was showing signs of some 

dangerous machinery that was about to go of F. Is 
all this connected? WHO IS TELLING THE TRUTH?! 


wish there was just one adult out there who 
would play it straight with me, who would tell me 
the truth and not lie because they think I’m too 
young to handle what is going on in this town. 
ve caught monsters, defeated ghosts, survived 
demonic possession, and yet still NO ONE takes me 
seriously enough to be honest with me! 


And now Mabel and | aré trapped in protective 
custody,” being driven to who knows where by ; 
Agent Trigger, who keeps staring at us with 
his weirdly intense eyes. Oh no, he: just saw my 
journal. hope he doesn't ta_ : 


a ee eS — 


Mat 


This piece of evidence 
was taken into custody by Agent Jeff Trigger. 


Case #212618 
For Immediate Shipment to Warehouse B51 


NOTE: Book may have evidence into the 
- true identity of Stanford Pines. 
j NOTE: Stanford is in custody and will soon be 


taken to our superiors for questioning. 


NOTE: My hair looks good todays 
dutston’s Gentleman Gel is really working for me. 


NOTE: We’re totally gonna get raises for this. 
No one will ever forget the bust we've done today! 


"| inteudimensisnal portal ints a universe beyond imagination. 


The weight of it in ery hands and the small of its penchmant whishs my 
memory back to the tragic accident that forever changed my life. J 

Although T was not around te record it, 30 years age T gat u 
inte a fight with my brather and was knocked thuaugh ry very oun E 


The last thier decades have buen frightening, exciting, cwel, and 


shange, and as T find myself back in my old study, uniting in my o 
old journal, itis hard ta shake the feeling that I have awoken from a = 


bizame 30-year duam 


‘ pucsent-and on the problems 
eat by 0 ran whe in nana for lat ait of fae 


Ld spent the last 30 years contemplating what I might de 
fT sau: Stanley again. Would Leven be able to look him | 
in the eye after what he did? Wauld I apologize for shutting 
his out of my hfe? 


a Ap it turned out, instinct took over and T punched him 
Bight suite: foes. 

O Face Lrherited Dad's nase and Mom's: saithy dangue, 
Gut—Duw spent the last 30 years hueping up an extensit 
ee et ee 
@ Suit Dad's suit, which he gave me after graduation. He — 

light Td wean it fou my undding. I thought Dd wean ttt 
ccent-an award. Instead, Stanley has used it to thick tourists 
Q Fig Dads hat! He never did nll as rch about the 
Royal Onder ofthe Holy Mockusl = 
| @ Machinery — Operated my portal like a monkey : 


fe! 
worse, he 30 yeaa auaiding the au by 
his oun death, ime, and the 
local townsfolk uith a moneymaking suse 20 absurd it would 


gore NSTE R 
HACK ay 


Unbaliswable. Once a horan of scientific study, the cabin T buitt with 
my grant mony has bisn tansfonmed by Stanlay over the years ino a hokey 
feak show that mocks ewrything about the study of the pesranswmal! 


ae a Lnfested with ouls and, far some 
® Gell Cast Glaarly stolen fram a nearby Santa's Village. 
Ss giles ee 


es a ss ma ool 
asm’ dinctiona! What docs that soan oon? 


Map lad enugh 
Thase ase the bane of my enistence. 
, T gathered them up and busned them 


. Walking cnound my old. lab, I feel like a dead 
man’s ghost haunting a stange fan house minor version of his past 
Ufo. Lrasalee to taba back my hore and rebuild the bfe that Stanley 
has taken from me. Prat T must wast until the sumer is over, far 
$a ab of the uring necrs Tf ning ad wing fat 


Ay: dana of them ore as follows. 


Gore r mig anti a NY 
{ “Goo. on ft hil ph HO 
the 


"That was one cragy patty, dude.” 

Eel teopsanes } 

4) deems ta have consumed a nearly INFINITE amauat of pizza: 

That, of course, is impossible. T may read ta recheck my insbuuments. 
The stiangestthing abaut him is his utter idalization of ory 

brother Hanky. ; 


ti oe: 


the 


Com 


cat face ts ruining — 

a celebrity's career in seconds, Dll stick ta 

ny typeunite and retary dil thanks, 
Wandy complimented ony tuillensch in a 

way that didn't seem sincere, I wouy that she 
iating me sranically, — 


a 


Offer getting her te calm down fara moment, T eventually 
acd Mela th ane tary a Si and fund bs 


1) When Lashed hes ta say ahy” she 
© sceamed fora whole minute and coughed up 
phtter. Nat aswmal. 

2) Shares the family set tooth. Diet 
seems te consist solely of items with the word 
“gummy” in therm. T will need to discuss 
autition with Stanley. 

3) Apparently knits a new sweater every day. 
LT may sequest her help in repairing mine. 


—_— 


i hl hae hl 


ee 
i ta make sure she wasn't psychologically damaged 

’ by our experience utth the portal. Here's how she 
4 ' 

OO # ft 
. 2 


UN LOLLY PoP FRIENDSHIP 
BuNNY ate 


: These 4 


} interpretations ae... unusual. 
T may nsed to ds further prychological testing. i 


Tins wan in the family! Although unfortunately that 
is the only family resemblance I see in this overly-eager, 
unusually sweaty tonyearolt 12-year old. Every time T made 
diect-eye contact with this fistful child, he started gagging 
Like he was going to throw up, and when I tested his heart 


HEART RATE 


Cfthough Tim grateful ts have my jsunal back, a quick 


Zs weve when T have a moment te suaney the damage. 
1) Gonstantly sweating. Perhaps he taker afte: StaAley. 
2) Fidgeting suggests he may still be recovering fiam 
shack of portal contact: 
3) Very thin links. Almast nosdle-y, Were his bones 


© The cane uniting T sau many-yeors age said that these 
ett) bac Sone rt 
, 4 ‘ 


uN? DAS 


Pills lies. Could ths just be anather ane of Pills ticks? You 
Dell did the ancient people of Gravity Falls tuly understand 
Pills poser? Aad. whet are the odds that this randomly | 
asserted group could have anything to da with my desting? 
4 T must nat give this too much thought, The time for anciint 
© supesatitions is past: I must focus on scientific ways to addiess 
De troubles T fear ae coming... 


the same way an overheated oven might burn a hale in kitchen 
bnolum. Thad te contain it! 


Rift glittering 


windsu ints the 


happened to him after allthese years? When I 
asked, everyone abruptly chatiged the subject 


‘De 


al ge Ge all safe from Pall 


TOM de dhe spies cle pec glee 


‘When T tied te chase my burdens with Fiddlafnd, it 
Lous frnndshia and trak its tall on. his mantel health, 

Whar I tind: to shais ny burdens sith iy biathes, be 

d me ints the portal, separating me from my home fox 

ia Ss: 

© And: afte all than years in exile, bning across multiple — 

4, there oie pracious fuss beings thet I foul comfactable 


a “fuisnd.” What ae the odds that in this one 
is , Dean find someone whe understands me ov what 


P Wil, the hasm in showing it ts Digper turned out ta be guite 
lange. During one of our games, my hatheaded buather gat his hands 


Full Name: Prababilite. Pythagaus Decimaldae the 3.141 5th 


GZ WEAKNESS: == 
SEES RE herER-GUN. IN 
_ BEING OUTPLAYED! 


eat dase Fn tng: th they ba me OE a “ 
prandasphew Dipper bierally fell out of the shy and. amriided. re that, eee 
‘in dive cincumstances, ane must take jay in the simple pleasues of fe. 7 
In this case, that simple pleasure is my favorite bead gore of all 

time—Dungeans, Dungeons, & More Dungeons by Pall Way Games, 
(coppight 1974). Stanley always macked my love of this game, and” 
even some of my college friends called it *Gidlfuiond Repellact” Put 

apparently, Dipper shares my love of a gosd game. ’ 
He'd setting up the game as T usite this. Wait till he sees myo 


One time T rolled it and the sky peemanently changed colar. ; 
Luckily, that war in the Land of the Prlind Dimension, and ng ons 
noticed (although their ane-eijed hing did mem annoyed). 

Qbuisusly it’s te dangersus ts use in a simple game of D&D & 
Mow DB, but what could be the ham in just showing it te Dipper? 


3 K Bee (ea 


DONT THINK Too ixcredidc te ae 
HARD ABOUT |p 4! posse to ty 
te figuce out hows 


un 


Put after Dfought ogres and elves alangride him, it was Dipper i 
whe impresed ris the mast. Pandsing oui advertuse and the band GS 
we shared ove the game, T finally took it upon myself to'sead the ” Es 
pW aden 2K. jousnad So 


ssa aot p Bt ala la 
Lo don't mean this lightly when Tsay Twas flowed by what T sau 
(rstead of the aimless agipession of a typical adalescant, T discovered 


(tuice!), and even tock down 


& Mia sa ting still, be has a 
bisth tty —just like ma! To 
say that T folt like Twas reading 


cal? se tae he am 
sas the odd member of the family, but perhaps I tuly have 
i found a kindred spirit. 

L presumed that there was ns one on this Barth whe T could 
consider an ally and friend. T may have been unong. 
about the rift: Put when he asked me where Tue buen far the last 
GO years, T had no idea how to begin ov what ts weal, T've been 
4 tying nat te think about it, but perhaps uniting about some of it 
hese will help me get my thoughts in oder. Perhaps it's time T 


Liemember thare first moments afte. Twas cast ints 
the portal like it was yesterday. The sudden feeling of 
weightlessness, that halphes: teas dnaenidg eee ea i 


_ ts lean is refered te in the 


iad uinulel Res 


fete eh be apy, To 
stg Rett dw aaa wae 


Ye CCNIGHTMARE | 


°- —— 90-0) 


Suimming thiough a grauity- fre sea of 
lightning and suirling colors, Tracked 
ints my pocket far a spare pair of “ 
glasses (aluays handy, considering 

fou often I bssak them) and found — 


ob } =; x 
_ “LOOK WHO DECIDED To PAY ME AVISITI” wim his voice 
\echaing though infinity. “ARE FOR A GAME OF INTERGALACTIC 
CHESS? THIS TIME, You'RE THE PAWN!” 
5 Fe snapped his fingers, and ane of his beasts, a 60-foat=tall 
et bt outa howl like a humplack whale 
and charged at me, fingers and teeth wiggling and gnashing! T 
peel ta ide behind nn csthiaid fold im the nich of timeias the 
cronstosity passed me by, and T swam though the air in a panic 
6 ralile bast toe trough the space soko, searching fr me, 
Re Tleetng for omy Ufo, T miraculously managed to make 
| thelr in the crater of a large passing astusid as 
; the monsters swarmed by, Hidden deep within» 
aie, 3f AS stany ener, 
ee, Kies Bull's oheill saice: 
| “SIKER WANTE TO PLAY HIDE-AND-<EEK! 
FIRST ONE TO FIND HIM AND BRING HiM 
TO ME GETS THEIR OWN GALAXY.” 
 Bewas followed by the manic 
gag omall 
nacing off te locate me. Twas s0 aged 
from fatigue and sage that my frst 
impulee was te give myself up to Pill 
20 T could curse him right to his 
face, Fortunately, before I could 
do anything crazy, T discoveud 
that I was sharing my cave with 
a shivering farnily of intergalactic 
sac 


O00 0 


= REFUGEES 
Li me —— bE: - 


May 


| ie Deere |e), 


their tale. 
 cfppasertly, they da astesaid mines whase ship was 


5 sucked ints a dimensianal wormhole, and they found 

= 

themseluas last here like me. (When things in the multiverse 
[] ge missing, Hey usually end up here,) When I mentioned 
Fl Pill, they shrished and covered their ears like T had said 

= something obscene. 


a ee es OF: |) 


Their leader, a hairy, snagglitoathed mix 

ea feck, ogee Salty aes SM” oe ee 
the mast feared beings in the entire multiverse. Pill took over 
the Nightmare Realm as a hidesut far him and his canies, but = 
because this place is lawless, without any consistent physics ov 

sales, tt is eventually fated to self-destruct. This is why Pill 
seeks a new, mare stable dimension te take over and a foolish 
ee Na A foolish mind lke mina 


D 


Match Key nin eaplicily the Cates tick pity once 
iano Hh 
fe fe 


Lashed them the odds of Ge Wise cee home, and 
Sear Sey aae Shh, © a plan digan © fiom cig. lin 
would travel frsm dimension ta dimension, lasing what T could 
absut Pill—his weaknesses, his secrets, Td gain my shength 
bide my time, and once T was ready, T would return to the 
A Rial ret det Fan ontd ard fo oll. might 
et ner ha aa 


Ss Lembarked on a FO-year 
adverdute—a perilous jaurney thraugh the 
ruuttiverse ts leain what I could absut Pill in 
the hopes off defeating him. Inthe process, T had many 

3 experiences that my younger self might have described i: 
1 as “swashbuckling” if net for the constant nausea 4 
, that accompanies dimensian-happing!| It fals : ea 


WHY DID 
\ GET THIS 
TATTOOP } | & J% a Le 
fav, 4 2 
wae (These tattves nank amang ey mast vious 
saguts, Cat's just say T wear thir turtleneck 
ei ford eason,) T studied ancient truts, 
=n compared nates suith scholars, dined with 
>) monsters; and as boiofly made hing of the 
i a i Finger Dimension, until a 7-fingered man 


showed up and I last-my status. 


(e] 
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Thanks to my quick wit (and dimensional tanslater), T was 
abh te talk my way ints and cut of food and shelte—althaugh 
2 number of dimensions consider me an outlau te this day. 
Lranically, in the multiverse Dm just as wanted as Stanley! 
Put my crimes had a nable purpose: I anty stale supplics te 
work on my Quantum Destabilizer, which proved ta be one 
of the most difficult inventions I've ever washed on. To fully 
chisnicle my adventures would take 10 volumes, but here's a 
catalog of some of the mast cutlandish dimensions I sau... . 


4 
i 


as FS $2 
. Be 
is uhat it ally laihs like 


No, ony niece Mabel did nat draws this, This ix és 


soll these pass has 


“bagged thee. ei ee ew 
Seiad, T mean, how does it even make sere for a vacuum to be 
dl Like this? 7? 


Uffyou think that's dumb, ty lacking at thets alphabet: it 
the litte. “M26 times! Why dees a universe like this 
ite 7 haw se Hil SU He 


Also known as the Ys-Ys Dimension and the Go Insane 
Precause Nothing Guts Done Dimension (the last name baing the 
most accurate but the least postic). This is 
a siasld sin’ tivia: Aras Cath faa 


will be like” on any given day, 
Off the ald saying here goes, “one step 

foruard, infinite steps back, then tus and a 

half, steps faruard, far na dircernable reasen.! 


The main pistlem with the Da-~Quer Dimension is that you remember 
Beery time you selive cach section of yaurilife, This may saund guat at 
hasnt wanteda chance ts “ds over" some aspect of their life? 
Gt sue hows it actually plays out... 4 
TIME? Tt's been 6 manths since you moved ints your 


: BUT TIME REVERCEC! 
IME 2 It's been 5 1/2 months since you've moved 
thts your first apartment and. things howe gatten 
pretty messy. Put you've got 2 weeks to chan up 
and redecorate before your neu girlfuiend 2203 the 
place far the fist time. Tes a lat of work, but 
you make the place ints a palace. 
RECULT 2 She asks you ta many her. 

BUT TIME REVERSEC! 
TIMES Dts only been 5 months since you've moved 
9 ints your first apartment: Tt’s as messy as before 
and you semember how much work it-was to 
get it in shape last time. You're nat sally 
 eady te ge thiaugh all that again. You de 
© a basic chanup and get some neu: curtains. 

RECULT 3 Meh. 
BUT TIME REVERSES! 

TIME¢ Tits only been 1 day since you've moved ints 
your fist apartment: Buerything & still in bases and 
you don't even have a girlfriend yet. 


£9 pb Lily glk tah! 


si «Sh pera aga 


Mhaiad Repetto 
soul mate is left te wy, ee 


— Luckily, the government is offective. The Galactic Senate meets 
at the hack wey Jaturday to debate bet on their favorite laws. 
Stan would have loved this place, but it just made me 


My gut deft Pil ad mat stage wld tht Z 


srotsietaneeo* | 
SeDenpnrmen 


This is what the wold of Bauhylia lacked. like te me while 
Twas there. 
EE 
r % 
Ne By eae Dern 
‘ Coe 
© My 3-D eyes were worthless in their 2-D world! There is 
no sky above them and na sun te bathe them in dinctisnal 
ight and create shadows! Put here's how the Bewhylians would 
the objects above: 
moma = @ em 


We Age 
Wim | cf baing off i the dite, 
man - ile Of baal 5 snches from your fae 


id 


ba " is 7 C19008\jolo 


Frard te say. Prut she had some stunning insight about Pill, The said 
Be a i er Lwould have to\puatect my 


Fou with, na Tinsgumch SD saa 
conversations abeut Pill. Apparently, his thirst 
fox power caused him te destiay his home 
b dimension —including his parents and eveyone 
che he'd ever known. She poke of him without 
anger, but uith a calm, steely, clinical mesolve te 
sue his reign of tenon end. The looked. deep inte 
3 my eyes and said Thad the face of the man who 
ave X-RAY was destined ta destioy Pill. T was 20 excited that 
we spent the entine night partying and drinking Gasmic Sand—the 
very same hind Time Baby himself consucres. When I awoke the next 
Drowning, she was gone and Twas in anathe, dimension entiely. Tt was 


FT sorties wre wha th rin hohe hoe 1 mach 


fed eras hae dalphite (sathes than Homo sapiana) took ; 
over as the dominant species after the dinosaurs went extinct: 


A Bata. lh 


Put after nearly 30 years of dimension-happing, I came 
super a parallel Eaith almost identical te ous oun. These was at 
Gast one crucial 

On thir Barth, T use naver pushed inte the paital by Stan. 

On this Barth, my brather listened te me and took fournal 1 
away from Granity Falls 

On this Bath, T reunited with Fiddlaford, and together we 

 cuated a Dimensional Vortex Neutalizer that allowed us ts use 
the portal without any rish of a connection t Prill’s Nightmare 


) 


Realm. 
Boy the time T ninied this pasalel Bast ta 


Ml 0 00 


100 


] 


ihe a moth to 0 flame, Twas duason toward the Institute. 
Lachily for this particulen Barth, Tan ints Parallel Fiddlofond © 
bafore encountering my parallel ulf. He quickly neagnind that Dusas'| 
nat his Elanfand Pines, and had me detained by campus ; 


static. Fiddlefind and the reat of his team escaped back te their oun 
whale dimension has ceased ts exist. 


Lo OULU 
Ae much as I might have wanted te wevel in my parallel self's 
success, st-was clear that there was literally no place forme in this 
dimension. Buen if T could have stayed there far the rest of my days, 
my own conscience would nat hawe alloued it, T still belld ents the vow 
Thad made close te 3O years earlier ta destioy Pill Bipher. 
When L mentisnad my vendetta to DF, his knee began te bounce with 


discovered in the Paradox Dimension. Tt was 
hidden. Ye called it NowUSeitNowUDentium. 
(C1 anigue flair for language was something ole he 
fad in camman with my Fiddleford.) 
Offer just a fous days of tinkering and miner 
adjustments ts my blaster's design, the Quantum 
T was ready te face Prill. 


My. RETURN To THE 


NIGHTMARE REALM — 


was 


though T was 30 years older than the last time 
Thad faced there monsters, Titus a fair bitemae fit 
and agile 


ofles, having a death ray in my hands did have 


UABRANGLE 1) 100 iil 
No O° <QONFUISICIN ct 


With his henchman in disanay, T had what auld —~ 


en ic eae 
Thad worked towards and 


fad finally come. I had Pill Cx Raat 


vi NT , i i 7 


Minti Appr bn coe sv 
because I slept in my clothes. Bill Bipher has decided te 
pay my mind a uisit ance more. o[tthaugh the metal plate s 

T got installed in my head prevents Pill from being able te © 


about the end of tines and saying hat il be pases t 
prevent his reign! 

Our family is in danger, and T have ta ds something abaut 
at, T have been hesitant, however, to talk ts the rest of the 
Pines about Prill (even Dipper, wha Dve grown te tust). Pd 
hike fo is ele i oY oa ee ee but 
f Din honest with myself, it’s because Dm ashamed. . 


ae What would they think of me if they knew that it 


; | place? That he ticked me ints ing the portal, and 


i Son i 
1) Their horns re supposed bo determine when 


makes no sense 
and they baste like your Favorite Flavor in the world: 
4? on quests ang will happily accompany you and a q 


: Rela au: 
il wizere companion 
the whole family. ie Nat qnimabed PG ceventne 


me SNSHE 


Ls Bur “ ey 


- horses’ necks. Not. good. 

5) Way, judgmental The only quese- ‘Gelestabelledbethabelle | Makes 
ei you ge on is one b recover your self-esteem % is 
The only ae thing about Celestabelledbethdbel Laney yee 
lle was her as 

linbow blood— ' 
lood—which T discovered when I punched her in the Fae. 


—_weneness: PUNCHING 5 
: CIN THE FACE) ‘ 
‘TEAMIWOR RE 


(ALSO: GRENDA) = 
xe 


waried Pill te ticks on Dipper's mind. 
Perini nar a de 


The"Mind. Reagind 


T hope ta encrypt his thoughts o "Pill-pisof” his mind. 

Shay thoughts T noticed (Fr 

tn Digger's head: 

—Lm itchy. Why am T aluways 
itehy? WALT be itchy fos?” _f 
—T hope “Ghost Yarasses’ ff 


Tin piacccln thts’ fours teicoriplete) anal sehen Tl foligalate 
_ waiting, my clever nephess used the Mind Reader te se inte my 
mind, My jumbled memories matte him beliave that I was still in 
cahaots with Pill, and he defended himself with Fiddlefind’s mamaiy 
Fae" g 

What-a disaster! And the whole thing could've been avoided 
fT had just come chan about Pill, T's time that I tall Dipper ~ 
everything, ragaidless of what he thinks of ern oftusaid. ; 


De told Digger my history with Pill, and to my gaat salief, he 
was vey understanding. Luck seems ta be on our side today! 
Mabel has returned with a large tuft of unican 


Although we were unable te “Pill-praof” Digger's mind, this 
should make the Shack and anyane inside it imperious to Paill’s power, 

After oun latest misadventure, T realized it was time te tll Dipper 
everything T knew about Granity Falls, I sat him dawn and tald him 
to ash me any question he could think of about the town. No move 


The Hive Hheowy 


WEIRDNESS 


I told Dipper that Dd spent my young adulthood sbsessed with this — 
question, Pull Ciphestnld re that the wtidnass in ton a fam 
another dimension—but this war a le. Prill was simply tiying te tick 
me ints opening a dao 0 he could claim Gaanity Falls for himself. 

The truth, T explained, wasa bit stanger. Ta help Dipper 
understand, T bonoued Ftantey’s car, and we dave until we ached the 


town border of Granity Falls, T pulled a bag of jellybeans 
explain. : 


init act ts theia:hins died Ahan deep 

it and the ust of the bag at my fat. 
Ths beans bagan ts tumble downhill, 

iP anpblan, the difamid ons) almost 

rrapially salled bachuads, op “g 

UP the hill, sight Upto «REE 

THE TOWN BORDER. 


2 Po! oe 


Digper’s eyes widened, Lcauld see him beginning ta understand, 
Why had this one bean rolled uphill? 


a a aa te toy 
th ne has mn Ds Fo. 


yee z 
Gps tage tk Aad its hind of a 
dumb name anyway, Don't tll 
— L tissled his hate and smiled at him We asrlastts aifiicith me, 
Moser” Lsaid. "And T think its a peat name. The Masons ae a 
secret society, you brow.” Ye smiled. T realized how much he 
é me—and what a shame it was that he was having at the end 
tthe summer. T have begun te firm an idea... 


THE RIFT CONTAINMENT UNIT | 
Is CRACKING! 


T suggested st would be a goed time for Flan te take the hide an 
that road thip he's been talking about while T puggle over this problem. 
oe unit breaks, all the madness of Pill’ Nighirare Divert 

will came 4 aia 


ac Nae = 
a Les pene: 
> Kay “RD 
es XN nx me o h(a! 
Par?) re [Fae] \ i 


gs 
DUD x10 aie / \ 


o 


Ce Ne SOE Cr: weer 


> 
~ x 
PAY = 
ww 
Se ee ee 


VRE 2As> 
VASLALUL 
BUAS SPHTiV FAVERAVUK SV T3sssv 
Tr order te sal the sift for good, it is gaing ta take an adhesive off 
unarthly shength, T must retuin te Grash Site Omega—although T 
_ Mppese there's no longer any need for that cay nickname invented in 
ory youth, Since my nephew has decided te share his secrets with me, 
tan T shall share mine a2 well, As Treferenced in Sausnal 2, thee is an 


ENORMOUS EXTRATERRESTRIAL CRAFT 


buried under the valley of Gravity Falls 


4 


The enrmnaus scale of the entire intrrion would be impassible to 
capture on these pages. Put here are a feu of the mare inhiguing 
aspects of the ship... 

In my lang, dimensian-hopping life, Te only encounteud ont 
ceatue that fits this skeleton shape: the Pan-Dimensisnal Prrings of 

Tiilaggu Poets. Since they exist in 7 
ts 11 dimensions at once, thay have a 
houible sense of directian. No wonder 
the ship oashad. 


er 


Nat sure what the ternade 


ae 
button is fou... Maybe a 2 
ro ae (/eaee 
mutiny? a 


cweu: in case of a i 


WEATHER CONTROLS 


Having an alien ship under the town has caused many odd 
disturbances. Stoplights that dan't wark properly. Bletrical 
interfurerce. Sich livestock. And secastonal stavies of vehicles 
being magnetically hurled off roads. 

A heavily guarded bislagical containment center apparently 
ance housed eggs and lawas of ather species discavered. on alien 
worlds, Although judging by the claw marks and shattered 


OF course, T doubt that I will have time te show any 
of this ta Dipper on his frat tip to (60. Well need ta 
retivve Alan fdherive, and Lim thinking of discussing iy 
apprenticeship offer with him this afteinaon. If lack is with 
us, the security 
aystem ia still i 


SUBATOMIC FUSION 
PULSE LASER 


THE WoRST HAS HAPPENED! 


Sa, 


L dont know wha got hold of the sift a wha Pill deceived, but 
right nau it does not matter. There is vey litth time te unite, but T 
feel it necessary te quickly summarize our plan in care we fail and 
tt falls te others to fight this beast. 

Lanly have ane chaige left-on my Quantum Destabiliyer, the 
weapon that required Parallal Fiddleford's brilliance ts complete. 

Gf all gas acemiding te plan, we will use it te destioy Pill. He 
should tansfsum him ints a weirdness black hale, and suck all the 
stangeness from the Nightenare Realm out of sur awn world, 


Dipper here! | can't believe I’m 

holding this book in my hands. | saw Bill 
burn all 3 journals right in front of mel! But this 
morning, Soos found the journals lying in the woods, 
unharmed. Apparently, defeating Bill didn’t just de- 
weird the town, it also restored many of the things 
he destroyed—including the journals! 


But I’m getting ahead of myself again. Let me start 
over: 


D) Bill came out of a rip in the sky and took over 
Gravity Falls. 


2) Bill captured Ford and turned him to gold. 


3) Bill tried to trap Mabel in a mind prison, and 
blew up Time Baby. (| wonder what ever happened to 
Blendin. ... 1 hope he's okay.) 


4) The town banded together to save Ford and 
defeat Bill, and it was McGucket who figured out 
how. True, his solution to every problem is “Build a 
giant robot!””, but this time he was on OUR side! 


| don’t know if he’s gotten saner or crazier after 
the events of Weirdmageddon, but either way, he’s 
become a bona tide hero—and made the rest of 
us heroes in the process. No one else could have 
dreamed up... 


© SHACKTRON! 


The robot's fighting style was inspired by Soos’s 

favorite anime, ‘Neon Crisis Revelations Angry Cute Gi 
Annihilation.” He kept requesting giving the robot a 
“Gun-Sword,! but we told him that's ... not a thing. 


> 


Gobblewonker head 
(For nostalgia’s sake.) 


Totem Pole= 
surprisingly good 
plasma cannon. Extra power generated 
by Sev’ral Timez running 
on.atreadmill (shirtless, 
as per Mabel’s request.) 


Dino Arm was Soos's 
idea, and | backed him 
up, because it seemed 
really cool, (Dino 
Bros for LIFE!) 


team parachuted inside the Fearamid and unfroze Ford: He told: 


While Candy and Grenda led the Shacktron into battle, our ieee 
that we all had a crucial role to play as part of ... i <a 


OD According to Ford, this was a 
prophecy found painted in the same cave 
where he originally summoned Bill. Ford had never 
believed the legend before 
(apparently he couldn't 
believe that saving the 
world involved so 
much getting long 
with others), but 
he thought it was 
finally worth a try. 
We seemed to 
have all the right 
people—amazingly 
it even included 
past enemies, 
like Pacifica, 
Gideon, + Robbie. 
(In retrospect, it’s 
pretty good we ended 
up getting over our 
grudges with those three.) 
Unfortunately, Stan 
could not get over all his “big issues!’ with Ford” 
long enough to join hands, so the whole thing 
fizzled out and Bill attacked us! 


We still have no idea what would have 
happened if we had completed the Zodiac’s 
Prophecy! Soos imagines that the 

Zodiac would have given us all “radness 
powers.’ Somehow | doubt that this is 
What the ancients had in mind. 


S 


In the end, it turned out 
to be Grunkle Stan who 
saved us all—by erasing 
his own mind, with Bill 
inside. When Mabel and 
: 1 found out what had 
© happened, | think both 
" of us were too shocked 
© to believe it. And luckily, Mabel 
| refused to believe it! After tearfully 
© Showing Grunkle Stan her scrapbook, she 
© managed to spark bits of Stan's mind back to life—and 
began recovering his memory bit by bit! 


EE | 
<] 


it turns out that the memory ray’s effects can be undone 


he saw the tape of himself as.a young inventor). The reason Stan 
recovered so much faster is that we began recovery while the 
erasure was still fresh—less than an hour after initial contact. 


Still, it’s taken about a week of intensive scrapbook therapy to 
get Stan fully back to himself. While the townsfolk and McGucket 
"helped rebuild the Shack, Ford, Mabel, + | have been spending 
almost every minute with Stan, retelling him his 
lite story, feeding him his favorite foods 
(toffee peanuts + bacon), playing 
songs from when he was in high 
school, and driving him through 
town to revisit every spot he’s 
ever seen (and every person 
he’s ever swindled.) We've 
even read his favorite terrible 
Jokes from his joke book to 

him, and he remembers every 
punch line. 


Ford's been working at it the 
hardest. Seeing Stan's memory erased 
is the only time any of us have ever 
seen Ford cry. There have been 
several nights we've found that Ford 
has fallen asleep on the couch next 
to Stan, exhausted from a marathon of 
describing their childhoods together—and : 
from apologizing for his mistakes. j 


(il, 


Ford even found an old film reel of 
them as kids, which he amazingly saved 
all these years. There are clips of 
them playing on the beach, goofing 
around at the dinner table and pawn 
shop, and dressing as explorers in 

oversized helmets trying to tind 
the "Tersey Devil.’ 


downstairs 

in the living 

room watching 
the home 

movies right 

now, As much as 
we want to watch 
too, we think this 
is something they 
should do on their own. 
They've earned it. 


VII admit, I've been geeking out 
hard-core the last couple of days over 
having all 3 journals in my possession. 
Not only did. defeating Bill fix the 

Journals, but it turns out that it also 
restored pages that had long since 
been burned or ripped out. There’s 
countless pages in here that | never 
saw before, things | would have 
killed to know earlier in the summer. 
The journals even SMELL better. 
(Slightly less like nillipedes!) 


Part of me wants to keep the 
journals forever as a birthday gift 
to myself, but | know I've got fo 
tell Ford about them. They belong to 
him. | just hope he won't be mad that I've 
kept them to myself this long. 


Besides, there's no way | could forget the strange creatures 
and events we've both written about here. This journal was my 


guide to someone else's adventure—and now it’s time | start my 
own. 


I've even started my own journal to take back to California. 
(Do you like the cover?) | told Ford that | wouldn't be taking his 
apprenticeship, and he completely understood. Apparently he’s 
thinking of asking someone else to be his new partner in crime. 
(And | think we both know someone who's great at crime.) 


Tl never forget the most amazing summer of my life or the 
family and friends who made it that way—and I'll never forget 
the book that first opened my eyes to the mysteries of the 
universe. 


This is Dipper Pines, signing of f for the Final time. 


(Don't be mad, 
Grunkle Ford!!) FAND i p per Pin es 


My 2 fone ase unfounded, 
CUT foal towed him ts lave and pride 


Fe D spant sa 
Oe: long thinking he was a nish jc, and he 


Thesis idle saiesbasiglae Ponatcack ts pale cere dt ars 


my old partner, Fiddleford MeGuchet: 


We reunited dusing Waisdmaggadon, but it was far tao buief, 00 after things 
calmed down, I went ts visit him. Dipper had warned me about Fiddlefond's 
uneven mental state, but when T rau that he was living at the dump, it 
became clear how deeply T had hurt this man that I had. ance heldd so\ dean, 

He was ovezayed to 0 me, and we spent hours talking, He was fascinated 
by ry tales of the multiverse, and his probing questions made it-clear that his 
excellent mind had wcoveed mast of sts enowmous capacity, My fealings of 
guilt utunned when the conversation tusned to the subject of his self-induced 
mramory loss, but F dismisud my attempts ts apolagize. Nat anly is this man's 
rind superion te mine, but be has one of the biggest heads T've ever seen. 


T have faund one way ts ty ts make things up te him. 
During my visit, T discovered a lage tove of blueprints, - 
dismissed then as “doodles,” but in tusth they are an amazing 
aay of futuristic machines the Lhes of which T have never sen. 
F sanisted that he suberit these plans ta the U.S. government. I 


 balivve the royalties will alloss him te significantly upgrade his 


Guing anangements, (Ofrd possibly wear shoes for the first time 
dn 30 years.) 

Wa alse talked about our family members—and. how his had 
tuned their backs an him when he lest hia mind. I encouraged 
him te ach aut ts them. Na matter how hard st is, 
deserves a ce aa ge family. Amazing that it took me 

lang te understand this 

a Fildlofond.insatud that T liston te him play the 
banjo. T could have swan that as he joyfully played, I could see 
the age lift off his face, and x the Fiddlefind who had ban my — 
fuiend 19 many years ago. 

bid him goad bye fon 
then—but T know we will 
fave much ta discuss 
tn the future. T abe 
noticed that the 


R 
fugue 24 "atone 


: 


a whole wold out thie that needs ta be pratacted—and based on 
some stange signals T've seen in the Apetic Qcean, T think a new 
adventure might be right on the horizon. 

When Stanley and T were hids, we would after read tales of 
the Sthling Prathers—about tus bays wha dedicated their vas to 
exploring mysteries together. (For the secard: The butler stole the 
capers. OBVIOUSLY.) With a new anamaly ts investigate, D've 
Uirking about those tales mare and mare lately. 


Pets 


© Dipper is na longer my apprentice, and Fiddleford has a 
© gettuine carter as an inventer ahead of him—sa I think it’s time 
| ft the Pines Tusins ta jsin forces again. ot hast, T hape s0. 
~Thavent discussed my idea with Stan yet. Prut of T know my 
brather, he will jump at the chance ta find ‘maney and babes.” 


The path bafre us is char. nd it looks like this: 


Tt is a beautiful summer day. Byeyone is packing far' their 

See bps, and a 
the cloudless shy lacks beneath the August sun, I've speat- tos ’ 
long with miy head ina book; it's time te luck at the isild—and © 


ing, remain here like a curse T cannot escape: 

Thad suggested ts Dipper that because of all the misfaitune 
caused by them, we bun them in the last campfise off the summer 
Matel, Joos, & Stan all seemed very encited by this natisn. 

Pout Dipper had a batten idea: we burn all my Pill Gipher 
attifacts instead. Ja die did, My seralls, carpets, window... 
everything Td ever collected. with Pill went ints the fie. We made 
simaves and told stories until sunrise, 

Gt was Mabel whe ultimately came up with the bast solution of 
what te da ith the journals... . 


fi le pe at iad te ayy a¢ 
Grawity Falls that T still have never fully solved. Pased on 
my Hane inside could land 
ae oie pce: 

hag nay gin. cis Sp the Bath, boing 
devawed by a subtenancan dinasaur, a1 in anather dimension, 


Stay curious, Gy aed tas see 
pever el you you aren't smart a brave ov worthy enough. If 
[you have come on these adventures with us, then you are an 
Uonaraiy oarabas of the Pires family and your adventure 

, otants 

El cri oie th ipa Rt eI cai 
Senile section on Gurses, Have at-it: 

) Fear the last time, unless we meet in some distant wold, this is 


“ere, gathered for your perusal, are some chilling 
Facts and memoirs—a geography of the beyond and a 
portal to memories of one of the greatest shows ever.’ 


—Guillermo del Toro 


“Gravity Falls is a place you wouldn't want te live in. But it 
lire {$ fun to visit. A perfect combination of scary stuf and 
riotous humor that always keeps me coming back for more.’ 


—R. Li Stine, author of Goosebumps and. Fear Street 


"This book is amazing} 
BUY IT TWICEL” 


—Grunkle Stan 


